MISCELL 


1 N ö 


r 
AN D = 


— — — — — A 
By Captain MORRICE © 
, — 2 2 
——— — — — — — | 
1 Of n O N50 
Printed for the Author; and fold by J. WII Tobe. 8 
at the three Hower-de-Luces, behind the Chapter- = 
Houſe, in Sf Paul's Church-Yord. 1739. 
. Price Two Shillings. ] 


— 


—— Inn all 


—— — 


1 


” . 
"1 + 1 
Deen 


PREFACE. 


INCE I have ventur d to preſent 
the following Miſcellany to the View 
of the Public ; it may perhaps be expected 
1 ſhould ſay rr ng concerning it 
But, here I profeſs myſelf at a Stand, 
and know not well what Gour/e to take + 
Jo endeavour by fly Inſinuation, to re- 
commend it's good Qualities, might be 


* indecent, or arrogant; and to 


ſlightingly, or degradingly of it, 
world be diſguſtful to myſelf ; and an 
A Front to the Time and Care I have em- 


ploy d: Beſide, what is excellent in it's 


Kind, will recommend itſelf, when ſuf- 


fieiently regarded, and known ; and what 
is otherwiſe, cannot be confuderably Belp d 
by any Recommendation whatever. 
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The PREFACE. 


W 4 ſhall therefore, for once, venture to 
relinguiſh the Mode, and ſay nothing 
particularly of it, or of the Motives 
for it's Publication; but, leave it whot- 
ly to its Fate, and the Mercy, or Dif- 
cretion of the Reader, 
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. The 2 * the Oak and the Ho- 
Iyhock. 
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- = = mutato Nomine, de Te, 
Huli narratur - |. <3» OM 


N a wild Heath, long ſtood a ſtur- 
dy Oak, 


2 Expos d to raging Winds, and Thun- 
der's ſtroke ; 


Much Damage this, from adverſe Skies had * if: 
Its Verdare blaſted, and its Branches torn 3 
Yet, was it not ſo much by Ills conſum d, 


| But ihat in Part, it flouridh'd ſtill, and bloom d: 
[4 0'1 | B | Here 


| 
| 
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LET: 
Here chearful Birds a free Reception found, 
Diffuſing hence their Melody of Sound; 
Here, grazing Cattle often (Tempeſt-driven) 
Had Shelter from th' Inclemency of Heav'n ; 
And here, cou'd reſting Paſſengers allay 
Their Journies toil, and Rigour of the Day : 


HARD by — a Holyhock, of pleaſing hue, 
Aroſe, and quickly to Perfection grew; | 
This feeble Thing(in Youth's and Beauty's Pride, 
As yet, by any adverſe Ills untry'd) Ne 


Itſelf regarding, ſcorn'd the gen'rous Oak, At 
And pertly thus, and arrogantly ſpoke: 
Art thou, by Mortals ſtil d the Choice of Joue? 
The Plain's Renown, and Monarch of the Grove: : 
* ; 


How art thou, falſely venerable Tree l 
14 In ſweet and blooming Grace ſurpaſs d by me ? 
1 When Men, chus * to u Miſtakes —— 


4 a 
HE compare 40 


Our Glories, as they here apparent are; 
Thy long-held Honour thou ſhalt ſoon: reſign,” 


it And all thy vaſt Preheminence — be mine. 
i! | Thus 


31 
Thus — the mean florid Thing (elate with Pride) 
Preſum'd — and thus the reverend Oak reply'd 
What Good, can any of the living Kind, 
What Uſe of thee, thou poor Pretender! find? 
Thou can'ſt at moſt, but yield a ſhort Delight: 
But tranſitor'ly gratify the Sight ; | 
Thy blooming Grace (that is regarded moſt, 


And where are plac'd thy Confidence and Boaſt) 


How ſoon wou'd that, and how intirely fly 
The boiſt'rous Horror of a Winter's Sky ? 
Nor could by thee, thy Glory be ſecut d, 
At one of all thoſe Ills that I've endur'd. 


The Moxrar. {] 


Wie Reaſon, or themſelves but Jightly know, 
Suppoſe all Value is compriz'd in Show ; 


But genuine. Worth i is found, and JOY 15 
In being fully and ſeverely tryd ; “ 
Morſt Judges, f themſelves, of others tos, 
Are they wha never. Oppoſition knew a1 
| 2200 Bj alt af Kei The! 
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Whene er the Field you reapt, or Meadow 


41 
The Kine ns firſt and laſt dying 8 peech 
to the Huſbandman. 


\ H Swain! I am one of thy faithful 
Q Kine, 

I made the Year's moſt fertile Bleſſings thine ; 
Whene'er, for Seed, the ſtubborn Ground you 
| broke, 

I patiently ſubmitted to the Yoke ; 


mow'd.: 
To burſting Barns I bore the bulky Load 
Thy grazing Herds I multiply'd with young, 
They from my Loins prolific Vigour ſprung z 
Pure Fare did for thy Family provide, 
Thro' me thy flowing Dairy was ſupply'd : 


And— do'ſt thou barb'rouſly prepare thy Knife, 


To take away my beneficial Life? 
Wou'dt thou my ſerviceable Fleſh conſume ? 


And make thy greedy Maw, my living Tomb ? 
Ungrateful Man! mark what the Gods decree, - 


For this thy Uſage, and pronounce by me: 
(Since 


cb 


Ou 


OW 


[5] 
(Since ſoft Compaſſion thou wou'd'ſt cauſe to 
ceaſe, | | 
And break the Bands of Innocence and Peace; 


Requiting Kindneſs baniſh, to delight 


Th Excurſions of thy wanton Appetite) 
Henceforth, no Bounds thy Appetite ſhall know ; 
Whatever Sea, and Earth, and Air beſtow, 
Thou ſhalt devour—Theſe ſhall thy Spirits fire, 
And fill thy boiling Blood with ſtrange Deſire; 
Pride, Luſt, and Rage ſhall rule thy alter'd Soul, 
Shall urge it, with unlimited Controul ; 

And dire Diſeaſes, and tumultuous Strife 

Shall hence complete thy wretched Scene of Life. 


[6] 


On to Day, and to Morrow. 


—— 


hw. 
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Quis ſeit an adjicient hodierne craſtina ſummæ, 


r 


Tempora Dii ſuperi ? e 


To DAY. 


Have not Leiſure to be an to Day, 
And all my Inclination is away ; 
Now let me hug the Follies which I prize, 
*Tis Time, as yet, to be ſedate and wiſe; _ 
Th Imprudent ſays e er Life and Vigour waſte, 


Miſtaken Fool! to Happineſs make haſte ; 


This Moment think, as you Delay prolong, - 
Life weakens, and your Follies grow more ſtrong ; 
To Day increaſe, encroach this very Hour, 
And grad'ally aſflieae habitual Power : 

Give not to ſoothing Appetites their Scope, 
Which but delude with a fantaſtic Hope; 
For — after all, th' Experienc'd have confeſt, 


You muſt be wiſe and virtuous — to be bleſt. 
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To 
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171 


7 MORROW. 


1 Will endeavour to be good and wiſe, 
Reaſon regard, and Truth and Virtue prize; ; 


To Morrow I'll begin — th' Imprudent ay! ; 
To Morrow is too late, begin to Day ; | 


Wou'd we from Folly and from Vice retreat, E 


Truſt only now, to Morrow is a Cheat: 
Our paſt to Morrows fruitleſsly conſum'd, . ... 
To Fate as dubious prove the Future doom'd ; 
Yet — flatt' ring Hopes to Morrow entertain, 
Equally fickle, tranſitory, vain : 94 
Why of to Morrow's waſte, we thus the Store? 
When none can tell — to thoſe elaps d before, 
If gracious Heav'n, if Life's imagin'd hoard 


Will one more Morrow certainly afford. 
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On Patience and a 


L L Evils are, that F ortune can obtrude, 


By Paticnce and by Conſtancy ſubdu'd; 
Patience 


(8] 
Patience at laſt all offer d Wrongs will tire, 
And Conſtancy, the Good that's fought, acquire, 
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Ourage, with Honour and Diſorptign 
join'd, 5 

Is wont — elſe, the Frenzy of the Mind. 
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© On Dj Yeretion and Pap an. 


Ikretion ** Mind s delightful Scene, 5 
I Tis like a Day that's temp rate, and | . © 
95 ſerene; | 7 
"I Paſſion n bed 2 
And ſeems like Torrents, or like raging Storms. - 
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On WISDOM. 


Iſdom' ats full Perfection of the . * 


W's: 
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[9] 
De Contraff On Love and Luft. 


L VE to the nobleſt Purpoſes inclines, 
Reforms the Manners, and the * 
refines; . 


Foſter'd by Honour, and with Virtue join'd, 

In evry human'Grace, improves the Mind: 

Luſt all that's worthy, Trait6r-like, beguiles, 
The Senſe enervates, and the Mariners ſpoils ; 
Miſchief, or Ruin — that, this brings Relief ; 
A gen'rous Conq'ror this, and that a Thief. 
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A Parapbraſ on the Speech of Eve Zo 
| onthe; from Milton. GAR 


7 Was now the Time 1 Nature 8 early 
| Bloom, 


When Sat Earth in all ber Pride 


Appear d before the Sun obliquely mov d * 
The Seaſons chang d, or Winds were known to 


rage; 


* * Mos hy £7 | = But 
* . ut - 


* 


8 | 
But—gentle Spring, with never-ceaſing Grace, 
Breath'd all around, Fertility and Joy; 


The Sun was ſunk behind the weſtern Main, 


The Moon aroſe expanding filver Light f 
From th' azure Arch of Heav'n — diminiſh'd 
- ſhone 7 3 
The Stars—and homag d her ſuperior Rays; 
Mild Zephyrs flew with odorif rous Wings, 
Swept o'er the Fields, and fann'd the waying 
Groves, | "Ba | 
Whiſp'ring—the Bus'neſs of the Day was done: 
When, lordly Adam, and his early Spouſe 
Embracing and diſcourſing, paſs'd their Time: 
On Adam's Boſom ſoftly as reclin d, 
(Vouthful and fair, and innocent and mw 
Thus ſpake our gen'ral Mother—gracious Eve. 


Eve's Speech to Adam. . 


T IME (ſwift, when urg d by wen. 


ſteals away, 


In thy Society, as unperceiv d; 


And 


d 


[-1T Þ 

And ev'ry paſſing Hour is fram'd to pleaſe, 
Is ever fram'd to pleaſe, and never tire: 
Sweet is the Morning, that ſerenely ſmiles 
(Adorn'd with Bluſhes) on the blooming Lawn, 
And calls, from their Repoſe, th' atrial Choir; 
Sweet is the Sun, when o'er this Soil he ſpreads, 
His orient Beams, and glitters in the Dew ; 
Sweet is the Noon, fann'd by the whiſtling 

Breeze; 
And oh, how fragrant is the fertile Earth, 
After ſoft Show'rs? How lov' ly is th' Approach 
Of Evening, fo ſedate? — the peaceful Night, 
The Melody of Phulomela's Song, FF 
Redoubled by the Hills and Dales — and join d 
In various Concert by the murm ring streams; 
While pendant o'er us, gleams the ſilver Moon, 
And theſe the Gems of Heav n, her ſtarry Train; 
All in their turns, charming th' attentive Senſe : 
But—neither Morning (that ſerenely ſmiles, 
Adorn'd with Bluſhes, on the blooming Lawn, 
d calls from their Repoſe, th atrial Choir) 


Nor radiant Sun, when o'er this Soil he ſpreads 
G1 His 


[ x2 ] 

His orient Beams, and glitters in the Dew ; 
Nor Noon, when temper'd by the whiſtling 

Breeze, 8 
Nor Earth, embalm d by ſoftly-falling Show'rs, | 
Nor Evening ſo ſedate, nor peaceful Night, 
Nor Melody of Philomela's Song, 
Redoubled by the Hills and Dales—and join'd 
In various Concert, by the murm'ring Streams ; 
Nor, pendent o'er our Heads, the ſilver Moon, 
Or Gems celeſtial—wanting thee—can pleaſe, 


How bleſt were we ? If, as before the Fall 
(Where—in two Mortals, were corrupted all) 
Was but endearing Blandiſhment, ſo high, Wh 
The rare Production of the nuptial Tie; 
Cou'd now the matrimonial State conceive 
A Lord like Adam and a Wife like Eve PS 


ws 


[ 13 ] 


The Speech of one Banian * 10 another, 


who had killed an Inſedct. 


Ar' dſt thou to Blood, to vital Blood, pro- 
ceed?ꝰ | 

Oh moſt inhuman ! execrable Deed! 

Was thy ſtern Heart incapable of Love? 

Dar'dſt thou defy th' immortal Powers above? 


Dar'dſt thou their high Prerogative invade ? 
Deſtroy what their Benevolence had made ? 
Did not theFears of conſciousGuilt ſurround thee? 
Amazement ſeize thee ? Horror quite confound 
thee ? | 
Whence cruel Wretch! Con'dſt thou the Right 
receive, | | | 
Totake the Life, thou had'ſt not Power to give? 
And thus excluded from it's native Home, 


To force perhaps thy Father's Soul to roam! 


a et En 
\ nt 4 —_— > * 


* The Banians are a People who ſeem to follow the Doctrine 
of Pythagoras, and believe the continual Tranſmigration of the. 
Soul: They. therefore refuſe. to eat of any thing that has had 
Life, or to take away the Life of any Creature, 

This Notion (tho? it may ſeem abſurd) is, however, uſeful and 
beneficial; being a Means to propagate Mercy and Benevolence 
among Mankind, 


, 


[ 14 } 


An Eſſay on Deſcription, and the Ma- 
| ture of Poetry. 


_—_—_— 


Ego nec Studium, fine divite Vend, | 
Nec rude quid profit, video Ingenium - - - Hor. - 


— 


— 


Oetry is ſaid to be the Siſter-Art of Paint- 
ing, and bears a near Likeneſs to it; but, 

in nothing, more nearly reſembles it, than De- 
ſcription. | | 
Deſcription js the very eſſential Beauty of 
Peetry; by which (if well managed) it charms 
us more than it ſeems capable of, any other 
Way. | 
In Deſcription (either natural or allegorical) 
we ought to make our Images ſo perfect, that 
the Reader may not have an obſcure, or con- 
fus d, but clear and diſtinct View cf Things 
in his Mind; and by the Choice of the Ex- 
preſſion, have his Mind, as much ſurpriz d as 
entertained ; by which Means (as well as ſeveral 
others) Poetry has conſiderable Advantage of 
Painting ; and is, without Partiality, the far 
more illuſtrious Ser of the two. 

The curious and polite Virgil, no where, 
more manifeſtly reveals his Excellence, than 
here ; yet Homer exceedseven him, in the Force 
of his Images, and the Vivacity and Magnifi- 
cence of his Expreſſions : Both theſe, next to 
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Nature itſelf (or equal with it) are the nobleſt 
Patterns for our Imitation. | 
As Poetry is, for the moſt Part, a delicate 
Imitation, or Copy of Nature; thoſe Pieces of 
it, in which the fineſt Strokes are found (with 
the trueſt Reſemblance of it's Original) are 
moſt juſtly and laſtingly admir'd. 

 Corretineſs (or exact Writing) is what very 
few have ever attain'd; who, at the fame 


Time have ſhewn any remarkable real Excel- 


lence ; I mean, that Beauty, Sublimity, Force, 
and Eaſe, which Poetry fo particularly requires; 
for, it claims the very greateſt Genius, Fudg- 
ment, Knowledge, and Care, in Conjunction, to 
reconcile theſe well together. _ 
The chief Cauſe of Incorrectneſ (or rather 
Deficience of real and complete Excellence, 
even in the moſt conſiderable of our Poets; 


* 


haas been (as I conceive) from a too partial, or 


unmanly Fondneſs of their own Wit, or a too 
great, or general, Indulgence allow'd them, by 
their Admirers; or poſſibly from a too greedy 
Deſire of Gain; or ſervile Inclination to pleaſe 
inſignificant Judges: In a Word, from want 
of ſufficient Care, and impartial Examination-of 
themſelves. Fa by 
Whether I have ſucceeded in a Point ſo nice, 
ſo difficult and ſelf-reſiſting as this, I dare not 
ſay; but muſt leave to the Determination of the 
Judicious. 1 | 
But indeed (whatever ſome may imagine) 1 
cannot but conceive Poetry to be at preſent, 
and ever to have been, as yet, under too _ 


—— — —— — — — 


[ 26 J 
Diſadvantages among us, to arrive at the moſt 
conſiderable Completeneſs; to be even capable 
of obtaining that noble Simplicity ſo eminently 
remarkable in the moſt celebrated of the An- 
tients ; that graceful, neat, and moſt admirable 
ſeeming Negligence, where the fineſt Art is 
conceal'd under the Reſemblance of a familiar 
Eaſineſs; and 1s, in reality, the higheſt Pitch 
of human Skill. 


. —_— "Y 2 


Wl Deſcription of a 5 ummer's M. N: 


N 


OW early Light the dl d Skies dif 
Play; ; | 


From Night” $ſhort I nterruption, breaks the Day, | 


The Sun his orient Rays remotely ſpreads, 
And gaily gilds th' atrial Mountains Heads; 5 
His riſing Beams reveal the ripen'd Year; | 
Lo! all it's Beauty, Wealth, and Pomp appear 
While, checquer'd Verdure, bluſhing ae 
5: Corn, | | 
The Garden, th' Orchard, and the Field adorn: 2 
Now the ſhrill Cock, by his triumphant Cries, 
Warns, with the Day, the lab ring. Swain to riſe; 
Sy The 


Silver's 
With { 
The M 
With 4 


8 
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[ 17] 
The waking Swains their daily Toils renew; 
0 Meadows glitter with the pearly Dew; 
The chearful Birds (their Neſts relinquiſn d) rovez 
The Stream re- viſit, re- ſalute the Grove: 
With odorif rous Wings, the Zephyrs fly; 
Joy fills each Heart, and Pleaſure ev'ry Eye; 
While faireſt Scenes are raviſhin gly view'd, 
Earth ſeems uncurs'd, and Paradiſe renew d. 


Of a Winter's Morning. 


i 


4 13 HE bleak North-Eaſt with nipping Ri- 


gour reigns, 

Congeals the Ponds, and cruſts the Fields d 

Plains; 
The Sun (in Miſts ariſing) fiintly ſees 
Each Cottage tipt with Snow—the leafleſs Trees 
Silver d with Froſt the Fowler, for his Prey, 
With ſtcaling Steps, explore the roughen d Way; 
The Milk-maid he, reſembling Daphne, ſpies, 


With allen d Vigour in her Cheeks and Eyes: 
. D Now 


[ 18 ] 


Now cutling Smoak from Cottages aſcends, Now 
And kindled Fire his failing Heat amends: Her 
The tender Gentry, tim' rous of the Cold, Here 
Cling to their Neſts—th' athletie Swain, more Rem. 
bold, FAll ] 

To the near Farm, or diſtant Market hies, 
His Limbs infolded with defentive Frize ; No 8 


With ſturdy Strides he tramples o'er the Mound, The | 


And beats, with Iron Hoof, the clatt'ring Ground; At on 
The Houfhold- Maid induftrionfly prepares Th' e: 
To regulate her neceſſary Cares; F And v 
While th' idle Landlord, or the ſottiſh Squire, The ] 
Shugs in the Bed, or hovers o'er the Fire. | 
pf 4 11 10 And d 
FEE Soft G 
A Projpect of 1Vight, at Sea. | 0 E 
N“, (from the Mouth of Grey and To th 
Y the Bay - 10 7 18 plea 
Of deep Bengal) cutting our liquid Way, | And, f 
We by Ceylms ficer—the vaniſh'd Sun; l ſe 


0 er ng Realms, his radiant Courſe bad rum: y 
No 
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Now, ſober Night, adorn'd with Silver Rays, 
Her ſolemn Glories gracefully diſplays ; 
Here now, the curious Searcher might deſcry 
ors Remoteſt Worlds, thro' Galiles's Eye, 
All Heav'n is clear, like Minds ſecure from 
Blame, 
No Spot appears in the cœrulean Frame; 
ad, The bending Moon, divided ſeems to be; 
nd; At once in Heaven, and in the trembling Sea; 
Th' expanded Sea appears a nether Sky, | 
And with the Stars, the glitt ring Fiſhes vye ; 
The Dolphin ſeems, as Lightning, ſwift and 
1 bright ; Pp 
And draws, like ſhooting Stars, a Train of Licht; ; 
—» Soft Gales, from ſpicy Shoars their Odours bring, 
And ſweep the liquid Plain, with downy Wing, 
hearing the Scent—and the noQurnal Scene, 
and To the charm d Sight, is awful and ferene; _ 
— A pleaſing Melancholy now preſides, | 
71 And, likea wand'ring Ghoſt, the ſtealing _ 
11 Lon pics. | 


* "204 Of 


ow 


[ 20 
Of Wight ; -the Scene the n 
L L things are now to ſoothing Reſt re- 


A tir'd; 


The failing Winds (that ſeem almoſt expir'd) 
Now languiſhingly breathe—the limpid Springs 


In gentle Eccho's, raiſe their Murmurings; 
A pleafing Horror hovers o'er the Plain, 
Tranquillity has unmoleſted Reign; 


Ev'n Thought ſeems ceas 'd—and ev'ry mortal 
_ Breaſt 

Of Toil, and Trouble wholly diſpoſſeſꝰd; 

But that of the nocturnal Philamel, |: 

Whoſe Strain do's her melodious Sorrow tell; 

And her melodious Sorrow as ſhe ſings, .. 

With ev'ry doubled N ote the ſounding Valley 


rings; | 
Now Venus trembles with a glimm' ring Bear, Wt 
On dewy Sprays, and in the wrinkled Stream ; ; Un: 
And Cynthia ſhine, atray'd with Silver Light, 


= unrepleniſh'd) anguiſhing-bright. * * 
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Of Wight, in Imitation of Milton. 


OW gleam'd Heaven's azure Arch with 
N ſprinkled Stars, 5 
Veſperus Leader of the glitt' ring Hoſt; ne. 
Till in tranſcendant Majeſty the Moon, 

As with a Veſture of encloſing Clouds 
Aſcending — (manifeſt nocturnal Queen) $ 
At length unveil'd incomparable. Grace, 
And pour'd on Earth and Sea, her'Silver Light: 


"} 
« © — 


Of Wight, in Imitation of Dryden. 


H E Plains are ſtill —all Action now is 
T ee 
Night's ſolemn Veil, infolds the Mountain $ 
Head 

Which now on fable Pillows ſeems to reſt 3 
Unruffled now is ev ry mortil Breaſt ; K 
Revenge is huſh'd, ev'n Luft and Envy ſleep: 
In drops of Dew the nodding Flowers vos. 


-_ 
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Each bending to it's Parent's Boſom ſeems ; 
And Birds repeat imperfect Notes in Dreams. 


. - 0 * . 0 9 2 
1 : 
* CY 
* 


To a beautiful, Judious, and accom 
Pli bd Lady in the Country, . 


H E Skies how lovly and ſerene ? 
How graceful is the rural Scene? 
The Garden, and the fertile Field, | 
Their odorif'rous Glocies yield! 

On ev'ry Tree the Blofloms blow, 

The Fountains ſweetly- murm ring flow ; 
The mounting Lark now leaves the Plain, 
Now Philomel renews her Strain 

The whiſp'ring Zephyrs ſoftly Play, 

And all is raviſhingly-gay : 

Yet Spring can ſcarce with thee! compare, 
In all it's Pride, ob, blooming Fair! 
The Works of Nature Na the Sight, | 
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What Charms the Senſe and Soul diſplay'd, 
We view in thee, delicious Maid! 
Nature is treaſur d in thy Looks, 
Thy Mind contains the rareſt Books ; 
Thou moſt accompliſh'd of thy Kind! 1 
Who views thy Face, and reads thy Mind; 
A new-form'd Paradiſe may find. 


— 
* * 


. 
. 


The SWAN. 


Fam jam refidunt cruribur afpere _ 

Pallas & album mutor in Alitem\ 
Supern? - - - naſcunturque leves 5 
Per es 2 1 


—— — k — 
* at tength yo have Were you” 


At length are gracious, and at path are wife 2 
No more thall ſhallow Prejudice prevail, 
But Truth be crown'd, and Juſtice hold theScale : : 
Who lately ſcem'd almoſt of Hope bereav'd, 


Is now with Favour and Applauſe receiy'd 5 
0 


— — —— —— 
— — __ 
r — 


Like Oars— to prompt my wat ry Motion / 


L 24 ]˙ 
Me, your Regard and your Indulgence raiſe, | Thr 
And from a hidden Spark, produce a Blaze; 
See! — ſince your Kindneſs has th' e Thr 


releas'd, By 
The Proverb's fale—that—Miracle are ceas'd; ' MW Baſk 
Of all-your Muſes Darlings, now behold In A 
The Bird in me, that Flaccus was of old! Nov 
' Obſerve—on either Shoulder ſprouts a Wing, Tov 
While Feathers from my Arms, and Fingers Wha 

— On I 
In hue my native Innocence I ſhow, I wa 
And vye, for Whiteneſß, with the driven Snow; Mort 
Soft, ſmooth; and gloſſy, iz my fair Array, Now 
Serene and lov'ly as a Sumraer's Day; | 
My gloomy Legs (ungrateful to my Sight) . 
Are like a Storm, or dark December Night; 77 5 


Like j jutting Capes, my harden'd Viſage ends, | 
My Body ſhortens, and my Neck extends; 


Sr WE | „ tarot T ant 
N filmy Web. betwixt my 1 Toes: 
ö 107 an pany f 
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Thro all my Frame, I feel the wond'rous 
Change, 

Three Elements alternately I range ; 
By vagrant Trav'llers, often to be ſeen | 
Baſk'd in the Sun, or ſtalking on the Green; 
In Air now leſs'ning to the View I ſeem, 
Now ſkim the Surface of the Silver Stream : 
To whatſoever Purpoſe I incline, 
Whatever Station inſtantly is mine ; 
On Earth, in Air, or o'er the liquid Space, 
I walk, I fly, I float - with a majeſtic Grace; 


{ Mortals admire! and well-obſerving Fame 
Now ſpreads afar—my long · neglected Name: 


LI T plodding Slaves, and ſordid Blockheads 
____ crawl, 
Like grov'ling Inſects, on this earthly Ball; 
All gen'rous Solace of the Mind refuſe, 
Anxious to gather what they dare not uſe; A 
With mean Purſuits, Life's nobler Views beguile, 
Half-form'd, like Monſters in the Slime of Nile; 

E 5 While 
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While Heat celeſtial animates my Frame, 

L riſing glow with more extended Aim; 

To this my Form adapted—do! my Mind 

Is now become more ductile, and refin'd ; 

As:wanton Winds can never fix'd remain, 

In Eddies viſit the receſſive Lane, 

And ſweep, with freer Courſe, the duſty Plain; 

Carry the Sailor to the wiſh'd-for Shoar, 

Around the Wand'rer in the Defart roar ; 

Batter the Turret, rock it's tow'ring Pride, 

And whiſtle in the Mountain's hollow Side; 7 1 

The ſtagg'ring Bark o'er ſpiry Surges whirl, 

And tops of Fountains (ſoftly- breathing) curl; 

Glide o'er the Fields, ſteal thro the W 
Bowers, | | 

Whiſper among the Trees, and 1 the blbom- 
ing Flowers; 

So I my Place and Manner often change, 


My fallying Soul has far more copious Range; ; . 


Thro various Scenes it boldly wings it's Way, 


And circles all Things, like the God of Day: 
| Thus 
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Thus—in the Shape, judicious Horace ware, 
And Jove himſelf - as Fame relates—before; 
Nature and Art indulging my Deſire, 
Serene I'll live, and finging, will expire. 


A Search after TR UT AH. 


EIN G born in Great-Britain (a Nation 
of People the moſt induſtrious in the 


World, in ſearching after their own Good) by 


1; 


my 


m- 


that Time I was arrived at Years of Reaſon 
and Diſcretion, and fit to act any Thing con- 


| fiderable on the Stage of the World; I began 
to think what Part would beſt become me. 


It was not long before I pitch'd upon 
TRUTH, which I judged would render me 
moſt acceptable both to Go p and Man. 

Accordingly, for the Benefit of my Inſtruc- 
tion, I uſed my utmoſt Endeavour to diſcover 
her: And the firſt Search I made was m the 
Country ; that being, as I had heard, the chief 
Place of her Reſidence. "A, 

There indeed I faw the Print of ſome of 
her ' Footſteps, and had ſometimes a faint 
Glance of her Perſon ; but ſhe appeared there 
lo very bare, ſo ſimple, and fo aukward; that 
I could, by no means then think this was the 
TR UTA I fought for, or what could poſſibly 

| E 2 prove 


_ —ͤ—ũÿ:õͥ— vy-— — 
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_ ſo glorious a Purchaſe as I had imagin'd 
er, 
Thence I went to Courts, Cities, and other 
populous Places; hoping that among great Num- 
bers of People, ſome might have been in the 
Mind to entertain her. 

But there (as if all had unanimouſly com- 
bin'd to renounce her) I was worſe to ſeek than 
before. 

With the Courtier ſhe was unfaſbionable, with 
the Nobleman, diſbanourable; with the Gentle- 


man, unpleaſant ; and with the Tradeſman un- 


profitable ; the Poor in general, proteſted they 
could not get their daily Suſtenance by her; 
and the Rich ever complained that ſhe was 
troubleſome and impertinent. 

Thinking, that probably our Neighbours 
might treat her more civilly than we; I took 
a trip into that polite Country France: But 
there I heard, the late King having baniſh'd her 
his Court and Preſence long ſince; none of 
his Countrymen (in Remembrance of him) 
would ever after afford her the leaſt Counte- 
Nance. 

Yet (as a Lover in the Purſuit of a coy Mi- 
ſtreſs, is often the more violent in his Courſe, the 
more Impediments he meets with in it, ſo 1) 
rather proyok'd than check'd by theſe unhappy 
Croſſes; began to think her only the more va- 
luable, the greater, or more difficult Price I was 
obliged to pay for her; nor (like a Lover ſtill) 
could the diſhonourable Reports I heard of her 
in her Abſence, at all leſſen my Opinion of — 

| good 
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good Qualities ; I was therefore {till violently 
bent to go in purſuit of her. 

But, perceiving by the Miſtake of my for- 
mer Courſes that I was yet to learn; the next 
Search I made was in the Schools and Colleges; 
I enquired of thoſe Sages the Philoſophers, and 
examined the antient Records of Time; there 
indeed I got a pretty good Account of her ; 
but being ſtale, it was little to my preſent Pur- 
poſe ; beſides I perceived that Age, or ſome 
Accident, had ſo dimm'd their Eyes, that they 
often miſtook the Shadow for the Subſtance. 

However, thro' the Benefit of their grave 
Converſation, I began now to have a more 
perfect Knowledge, both of her Nature and 
her Ways. | 

I underſtood now, that ſhe was not confin'd 
to any particular Place, or People; but being 
a Spirit, took up her Habitation in the Receſ- 
ſes of the Mind : I therefore made my next En- 
deavour, to ſearch into all the Paſſions and Qua- 
lities of it. 

I found that Pride, Fealouſy, Envy, and all 
other miſchievous Devils, that uſually rang'd 
within it's dark Dominions; had as little (eve- 
ry one of them) to do with her, as they had 


With Reaſon ; Grief, ſadly complaining, told 


me that ſhe could never find her; in Love in- 
deed I heard ſhe ſometimes refided ; but when 
ſhe did, ſhe generally found it too violent, to 
contain her any conſiderable Time, and that 
ſhe was ever liable. to many Miſchances in it; 
in Friendſhip, they ſaid, ſhe was likely to be 


more 


[ 30 ] 


more ſettled and ſecure; but where was that it- 
ſelf at this Time to be found? Among the reſt, 
I made a civil Enquiry into thoſe Things, cal- 
led Ceremony and Breeding; and wondered to 
find her Picture ſo highly priz'd, where her 


| Perſon was ſo abſolutely unknown! 


Having travelled another World 'of Words 
and Notions, with a Search, as fruitleſs as be- 


fore; at laſt I met a Reverend old Gentleman, 
called Experience; by whoſe Advice, I left off 


to ſearch for her in others, and enquir'd into 


myſelf, by a ſtrict Examination of my own 
Actions. 

I had never as yet made Religion my Con- 
veniency, or a pious Pretence, the Cloak of 
any knaviſh Deſign ; I prais'd no Man to undo 


him; nor, on the contrary, deſtroyed any one's 


Credit, to eftabliſh my own, on the Ruins 
of it; I faluted no Man whoſe Reputation I 
had murdered ; nor proteſted myſelf his Friend, 
to whom I had been falſe and fatal; I had ne- 
ver as yet ſet my Friend to fale, or my Con- 
ſcience to hire; I had ſworn no Tradeſman out 
of his Dues; or credulous Girl out of her 
Maidenhead. | 

Concluding therefore I had ſurely now my 
End, I thought it in vain to reflect on my paſt 
Trouble and Misfortunes; but, on the contra- 
ry, was glad I had at laſt any where, or on 
any Conditions, obtained her; I went and of- 
fered her to the Fair and the Great, as the 
readieſt Way to advance myſelf to Happineſs 
and Honour. 


But 


were 
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But alas! to the fair Sex ſhe was become fo 
great a Stranger, and (of late eſpecially)" fo lit- 
tle known; that they would by no means, 
entertain her in their Service; and the Grandees 
were ſo highly affronted at her free and bold 
Manner of Appearance (as it ſeemed to them) 
that I was near being. ſacrificed to their Re» 
ſentment, as a Reward for my Preſumption. 

Thus (to my great Grief and Amazement) I 


found her rejected by each, and myſelf the more 


univerſally deſpiſed for her Sake. 

With a heavy Heart, I repaired to my 
Friends, Relations, and intimate Acquaintances, 
yet hoped at leaſt that they (being unpreju- 
diced) might afford us ſome Countenance. 

But alas! they too, only derided me for my 
Pains ; telling me plainly, that though TRUTH 


(for meer Convenience) was not at all Times 


to be abſolutely rejected; yet, wanting the 


Pomp of Riches and Power to recommend ber; 
ſhe was never of Courſe, to expect any extra- 
ordinary Veneration; and that a commodious 
Diſſimulation, for her, was the likelieſt to ad- 
vance my Credit and Fortune in the World; 
and ever procure me the beſt Entertainment in 
It. 30 f 
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| | X | WEI ET The ( 
i The ſucceſsful Fifher ; or, All is Fiſh, The 
'1 that comes to Wet. With 
| | O N CE Man's and Heaven's eternal Foe, Tha 
1 For Profit wou'd a fiſhing go; 20 ox 
1 . 

| Furniſh'd with Means adapt and ſure, With 


| To cirvumvent, ſurprize, allure ; The 
N Satan to this our World drew near, The 
And fiſh'd within it's Atmoſphere ; With 


_ 
„ — — — 


Good People! all attend—T'! tell He ca 
The Fortune of the Prince of Hell : Acade 


He caught the Meaneſt of Condition, 
With Hope—the Greateſt, with Ambition; 


- — — — a 6 - 


The Wit with Mirth—with Luſt of Rule, Whats 
He caught the Woman and the Fool; |  - br; 4 
With Avarice he caught the Prieſt, | | ihr 
|| The Pimp and Glutton, with a Feaſt; By ea 
|| With Lucre he the Stateſman caught, 3 


The Scholar with the Depth of Thought; Were 


The 


h, 
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The Curious with a foreign Wonder; 
The Soldier with the Luſt of Plunder ; 
With Tyranny and love of Gain, 
Th' amphibious Hero of the Main; 
He caught the middle-ag'd and old, 
With Greedineſs of Place and Gold ; 


The Youth and Maid, with breach of Vows, 
The Trader, with his fickle Spouſe ; 
With Vanity, and Lace, and Feather, 


He caught the Beaux and Belles together ; 


Academiſts, with Mites and Flies, 
And all the World with ſpecious Lies. 


The MoR A. 


Whatever we pretend —ue find 

'Tis Appetite that rules Mankind ; _ 

And he that's ne er ſo wiſe——who know him, 

By eaſy Means may overthrow him ; 

For—where we're eagerly inchn'd, 

We're often feeble, raſh, and blind: 
„ The 


And 


17 
* 
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The World's a Pond bo er the Donor, 
Satan is the ſuſpected Owner, 

In which his Snares are ever ſet, 

| all is Fiſh, that comes ta Net. 


Aſtrea ; or, The Change, or Compoſttion. 


\ Strea was of earthly Mold, 
Of human Race (as Fame has told) 


Until celeſtial Pow rs, combin'd 


To grace and glorify her Kind, 
Determin'd to renew the Dame, 
And gave her a celeſtial 'Frame : 


Tur Bluſhes, which her Cheeks adorn, 
Were then extracted from the Morn 
The Perſian Inſects Ipun with Care, 
Thoſe ſlender filken Threads — ber Hair, 
The Luſtre of her ſpark ling Eyes 
Was ſhot from Di'monds, or the Skies; 


The 
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The Damaſk Roſe (be-drapt with Dew) 
Thoſe Twins her Lips, divided grew; 
See, Pearls, her Teeth compoſing, come 


In comely Ranks, from Ocean's Womb ; 
Arabia (thus more bleſs d) transfer 
— [It's balmy Sweets, to breathe in her. 
n. | 
XA6r RIA gave the blooming Grace 


That triumphs in her oval Face; 


inerva, Venus, and the Queen 
Df Heav'n—her Shape, her Air, and Mein; 
rom Spring her Gaiety ſhe took, 
\nd from the calmeſt Sea, her Look ; 
dweet Philomel (who dying ſung) 
3&queath'd the Muſic of her Tongue; 
The Down of Silver Swans, the gay, 
\nd fragrant Dreſs of youthful May, 

o frame her tender Skin—unite 

heir Softneſs, and unblemiſh'd White: 
caven's vaſt Expanſe, Earth, Sea, and Air, 
ith Charms united fram'd my Fair; 


Then, 


The F 2 
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| | Then, in the curious Mold, was plac'd 
I! A Mind, equivalently grac'd. 


On Aſtrea ſinging. 


Ilence ye Groves—hark my Aſtrea ſings; 


5 


Ye warbling Birds! your Harmony ſuſpend, 


Ye Streams and Zephyrs! ceaſe your Mur- 


murings ; 


| *Tis uſeleſs now, and only can offend ; 
Nor thy ſweet Wrong, oh, Philomela! vent, 
Thy moving Tale is now impertinent: 

q Ye ſighing Lovers! hold your anxious Breath, 
1 Stifle your Griefs, and now be huſh'd as Death; 
Come Eccho! dwell on each delicious Air; 
Hither (negle&ful of your Charge) repair 
With eager, yet with ſilent Speed—ye Swains! 
Whoſe grazing Cattle crown th' adjacent Plains 
Approach great Pan / and all ye rural Fawns! 
Ye Gods of Rivers, and delightful Lawns ! 


Ye 


Ei 


Fe ſacred Guardians of each ſecret Grove! 


Come, ſoftly come—and thou victorious Love! 
Attend—yet, not with needleſs Arms appear: 
Surpriſe each Heart—thro' ev'ry-liſft'ning Ear; 
Her Voice, oh, Love! is to thy Purpoſe more, 
Than—were thy Quiver and thy Bow before. 


The Song of the Speed 70 Ulyſſes; . 
from the Odyſſey of Homer; imi- 


zated. 
. Ulyſſes ! Virtue's nobleſt Friend! 
Glory of Greece! our Melody attend; 
Which ſhall tothee tranſporting Pleaſures bring, 


While ſweetly we of Martial Virtue fing ; 


None, paſs, neglecting our celeſtial Art, 
All hither come, and hence, improv'd depart : 


In us the Pow'rs of Genius are combin'd ; 


Each Voice with Charms, with Science ev'ry 
Mind 


Profuſely 
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Profuſely lows—we raviſh and amaze, 
With braveſt Deeds diſplay d in ſweeteſt Lays: 
We can declare what Emulation fir'd 
Your Grecian Leaders, by the Gods inſpir'd; 
For, all we know ; our knowing Minds com- 

prize 5 f: £1244] 
All glorious Acts beneath th' expanded Skies, 


The dying Nightingale 


WAs on a ſolitary Glade, 
In Summer's richeſt Pride ; 8 


A Nightingale ber Exit made, 


But, ſung before ſhe dy'd: 


And while, with never-failing Skill, 
She tun'd her warbling Throat; 


Pleas'd Eccho, from th' adjacent Hill, 


Redoubled evry Note: 
Thou 
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Thou Silver Moon ! (ſhe cry'd) farewel, 
In whoſe reflected Light, 
Thy now-departing Ph:lomel 
Has ſung away the Night; 


Has ſung, till the cœrulean Skies 
Reveal'd the roſy Morn ; 

And plac'd (leaſt Sleep ſhou'd cloſe her * 
Her Breaſt againſt a Thorn: 


Farewel ye Groves! ye blooming ns 
Ye verdant Plains! adieu, 
And Phebus, who with golden Rays, 
Has cheriſh'd me, and you 


Thou whifp'ring Coppice! where I ſung, 
Farewel — and ev'ry Vale, 

Where talking Ecchos freely rung 
With my melodious Tale; 


I muſt no more in you delight, 
1 muſt ws Glaſs is run) 


Xz — 
- — — Abo muy. 3 


_— —— ˖— —— 
—_ * a 


* 


* r 


[ 40 ] 


Depart into eternal Night, | I Tho 
At next returning Sun: Bi 

Nor 
My dear, and ever-conſtant Mate! | T. 


Suppreſs thy raging Wo; 
By the ſupream Decree of Fate, 
Evn thou muſt quickly go; 


Yet, let it not diſturb our Peace 0 
Theſe Times no more to ſee, 
When hooting Owls, and gabbling Geeſe 


Are priz'd as much as we. 


— 


ER 


8 


The Cauſe of Inconftancy in Love; A | are 
Dialogue between Cupid and Beauty. 

CUPTD. z 

Udacious Nymph ! ſo haughty grown, 
With me to hold Debate; 


On Earth, in Heav'n I fix my Throne, 
Thou do'ſt on Venus wait; OY 


Thow 


141 
Thou muſt of all Command deſpair; 
But, what's deriv'd from me; 
Nor art thou longer ſweet, or fair, 
Than I acknowledge thee! 


BEAUTY. 
Miſtaken Urchin! (never wiſe) 
I know that thou art blind, 


But, Men have penetrating Eyes 
My Qualities to find; 


all thy wond'rous Pow'r, they know, - 
I only can diſpenſe; | 
Thy boaſted Quiver, and thy Bow 

A Are my Benevolence: 


CUPID. 
o Vulcan I will now repair, 
And by his artful Aid, 

My Shafts a Fickleneſs ſhall bear, 
To puniſh thee, proud Maid! 


how | © G _._— 


+ are the nobleſt Grace, 


Than Gold, or Jewels, or the beſt Attire; 


Ent | A neu 
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And Mortals hence (by my Decree) 


Shall love thee but an Hour; 
To doat a Day, Offence ſhall be 
To my diviner Power. 


N . 
D . 


— — 


Advice to a young 2 223. 


Virtue adds Fairneſs to the faireſt Face; 


This more incites a rational Deſire, 


If in your Mind no more Ambition rules, 
Than to procure the ſlight Regard of Fools; 
Trick up yourſelf—be negligently gay, | 
And wantonly coquet your Time away 
But, if moſt nobly raiſing your Purſuit, 
You ſeek th' Advantage of the beſt Repute ; 
If you wou'd have the moſt. diſcerning, prize, 
Furniſh your Soul and be reſery'd and wile, 
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A new Prologue to Cato. 


P LAV were at firſt, 1525 nobleſ Wits de- 


fign'd 
For nobleſt Uſe—to cultivate the Mind; 
Of odious Vice, th' inevitable Harms 


To prove—and Virtue's beneficial Charms; 


Succeeding Plays have been of various Mode, 
And, like the Tides, have often ranks 6 


flow' d; 


Chang'd with thaw changing Times, nor held 


their Price, | | 


Now fav'ring Virtue; now indulging Vice: 


But—Plays were then of reputable Note, 


When Gen'rals acted ! Politicians wrote! 


When Worth was in dramatic Dreſs array d, 
And greateſt Things, by greateſt Men diſplay'd ; 


For—uſeful Science from a lofty Source, 


(Like Streams deſcending) has Prevailing Force. : 


Behold ! again preſented to your View, 
A Hero, whom a Britiſh Patriot drew; 
G 2 
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Addiſon (ever honour'd be his Name) | 
Dear to his Country's Cauſe! and dear to F: me! 
The Bard, with Roman Eloquence and Arts, 


Wellfurniſh'd—claims Admiſſion to your Hearts, 


Sex Cato here, i in all his Godlike State! | 
In Life and Death, how eminently-great ! 
Firm, as a well-fix'd Rack, the Hero ſtood 
Againſt all Evils, obſtinately good! 

Living and dying both—maintain'd the Cauſe 
Of Reaſon, Juſtice, Liberty, and Laws: 

Let theſe his memorable Scenes invite 

Your Minds—your Minds judiciouſly incite 

T' attend InſtruRion, mingled with Delight. 


A brief 


brief 
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A brief Account of the Cuſtoms and 
Manners of the Perſees in the Eaſt- 
Indies; and of the Bards and Go- 
vernors there. Written in 1735. 


EWS being at preſent ſcarce among us, 
and nothing conſiderable having lately 
proceeded from Italy, or the Nine; perhaps it 
may not be amiſs to give ſome Account of 
Things from remoter Parts of the World. 

The Perſeces in the Eaſt-Indies, are a Rem- 
nant of the antient Perfians, who fled their 
Country, ſome Ages ago, for the Sake of their 


Religion ; and of whom there are now ſeveral 


Towns and Villages about Surat. 
They are an active and fubtle People, well 
fkilld in Handicrafts, and the moſt expert 
Ship-wrights in India; building large and beau- 
tiful Ships for the Merchants of Surat; and 
taking the Model of any European Ship, they 
approve, with much Exactneſs. | 

They have a Cuſtom peculiar to themſelves, 
and very diſtinct from all other People, in the 
Diſpoſal of their Dead : They neither bury nor 
burn; but erecting Monuments large and lofty, 
in Proportion to their Circumſtances ; tarraſs the 
Tops, and lay the Bodies on them naked, to 
be devoured by the Fowls of the Air. 

The Complexion of theſe People is much 
more ſwarthy than thoſe of the preſent Inhabi- 
tants of Perſia; even in the ſouthermoſt yy 
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of it, and yet, as much fairer than thoſe of 
the Indians, among whom they now. reſide ; 
which inclines me to believe, that all human 
Complexions were originally fair ; and that the 
Difference we find among them, has been only 
occalioned by the Difference of the Climes 
the People Bide? in, and a ſufficient Proceſs of 
Time. 

But, this being rather Matter of meer Cu- 
riofity, than much Significance, I ſhall proceed 
nofurther on it, but leave every — 2 Man 
to judge as he thinks moſt proper. 

In ſome Parts of the Eaſ-Iudies, the Gover- 
nors of Cities and fortified Places, are as ab- 
ſolute as any Monarch in ; their Will is 
a Law, and it is to be ſuppoſed, they would 
be very unjuſt, inſolent, and tyrannical, were 
they not kept in awe by the Bards. 


' Theſe Bards have a peculiar Privilege this | 


Way; they are held in vaſt Eſteem and Vene- 
ration by the People; and looked upon as the 
very Oracles of Truth and juſtice: Suitable to 
their Character, is their Employment; which 
is to decry Vice and F olly; and approve and 
recommend Virtue and Diſcretion. 

Their Reflexions on all Things are decently 
bold and juſt (without the Allay of vulgar O- 
pinion) their Encomiums free, tho not immo- 
derate; and their Satires, as impartial, aac ra- 
tional, as ſevere. 

I remember when I was there, a n 
whoſe Father had been a Man of great Under- 


ee and ern 3 — admired ! and 
beloved! 
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beloved! and it was hoped his Son would be 
like him, but it proved far otherwiſe : How- 
ever, ambitious to be thought the true Son of 
ſuch a Father, he copied him in moſt of his 

Qualities ; but did it, in an aukward and 
abſurd Manner. | 
His Generoſity was little, or ill beſtowed ; 
and his Judgment falſe, or miſguided ; in ſhort, 
he was the very Reverſe of his Father in moſt 
Reſpects. 
I remember ſomething like an Epigram writ- 
ten on him, by one of theſe Bards; which, 
with ſome Alteration (the eaſtern Manner of 
Writing being different from ours) to ſuit it 
to our Taſte and Humour, I turn'd into En- 
gliſh, it is as follows. 


Thro' Nature's Works, we have been us'd to find 
All Creatures only propagate their Kind ; 

How comes it then prepoſt'rouſly-to paſs, 
That Raja-puta * procreates an Aſs? 

Vet this in thee, oh, Governor! appears, 


24-4 ut, * 
nn. 


Nor can thy Lion's Skin conceal thy Ears. F 


Thus, are theſe Governors! frequently brought 
to a true Senſe of their Duty, and Underſtandin "S 
of themſelves, by the frank Dealing of the 


Bards ; who (by their conſtant Endeayours, 


— 
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I— Raja-puta, ſignifies one of princely Qualifications. 
I 4 | ; and 
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and the prevailing Influence they hold over = The v 
Minds of the People) detect Impoſture, diſ- : 
countenance Fraud, baffle Pretence ; and keep Wou' 
thoſe Thin right, which, otherwiſe, the Ex- 
orbitance of Power might be continually aiming 
to pervert. 

If Poets here had the fame Privilege, and 
were they as knowing, and as truly moral, it 
would be 2 much to their Reputation, 
and the Benefit of Mankind; but, alas! all 
Things, which ſhould be noble, or elevated, are 
monſtrouſly perverted in our Clime; and our 
Chriſtian Virtues (I doubt) are, on many Ac- 
counts, really inferior to the Virtues of thoſe 


hk. _—_ —_— 
— 


To the Mirrour of Beauty and 155 
Accompliſhments, the Lady pj 


| Ender are curious Arts which Rigour 
T ſpoils; | 
Like rareſt Plants, in gentle Climes and Soils 
They only thrive—and droop, when doom d to 
PO „ 
The Pinch of Want, or Envy's blaſting Wind; 
| The 


ra 


Thethoiceſt Product, bleſs'd Arabia boaſts, 
Wou'd periſh ſure, on rough and barren Coaſts : 


PoLITEsT Arts from eaſtern Climates 'roſe, 
and, like the Sun, took in the Weſt, repoſe ; | 


Now in Britannia (whoſe Dominion lies, 
\s far as Europe to the weſtern Skies 
Extends her Limits) they apply to you! 


\ Cytharea! a Diana too! _ * 
Politeſt Arts, influenc d by brighteſt "IN 


Blaze out—as Flames from kindling Sparks ariſe ; 
Politeſt Arts, fram'd to delight the Fair, 


Bhou'd, in return, be their peculiar Care; 
o Nature's Errors and Defects they ſeem 


\verſe—her Glories are their choſen Theme; 


In ev'ry Circumſtance, in ey'ry State, 

hile elevated Notions they create, 

hey Life's moſt true Embelliſhments diſcloſe, 

\nd Poetry's the Quinteſſence of thoſe; "BE: 

But—Poetry (doom'd to a Lot, that 8 hard) 5 

Meets often with ungen' rous Diſregard : : 
Be 1 1 9 77 7 a: * 
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Oh, thou, the Splendor of Britannia's ef 15 
If on the Muſes thou vouchſafe to ſmile, To 6 
They'll rear their joyful Heads, like blooming PER 
m— 1 5 | I (Witt 
Cheriſh'd by gentle Suns, and vernal Show'rs : Teak 
View then, with Favour, their uncertain State, 8 4 
And nobly be benevolent, as great ; Were 
Alike with Favour, and Indulgence, fee 
This Off ring—from their meaneſt Servant —me. Ta 
Foul I 
: *. | * R 
And fi 
An Encomium on Poeſy, by * eff... 
„ (mil 
To Py 


S when old Chaos high Commiſion took hen 
To change i it 8 incompos d and haggard trow's 


A 


Locks 3 . _+Fut Pic 
Diſcord and harſh Deſormity to ceaſe, find m 
And turn to Beauty, Harmony, and Peace: > With 


To pay the grateful Duty which they OW d, In it's ſ 
And to reveal the Grace which Heav'n beſtow” d; 


The 


- — 
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The Stars (that deck the Mantle of the Night) 
And Moon, their glimm'ring and adopted Light, 
To ſcatter o'er the blooming Globe begun ; 
But, far beyond the reſt, the dazzling Sun, 
(With genial Heat, and native Luſtre crown'd) 
[Took his directing and eternal Round; 
And all Things lo! thro his informing Light, 
Were manifeſted elegantly right! 


"Fn, 


Txvs—in the Mind deforming Paſſions jarr'd; 

Foul Luſts and wild Imaginations warr'd ; 

Till Reaſon, like the facred FIA, came, 

Wy And firſt compos'd and beautify'd the Frame ; 

; 7 Then, as from death-like Sleep awaking Man, 

Tro ſhow the Brightneſs of his Soul began ; 

took hen—civil Arts, and Virtues moral deem'd, 

ggard trow'd.in his Mind (a Sky unclouded) gleam d:; 

2 ut Pos (of civil Arts the Pride, | 
ind moral Virtue's ornamental Guide) | 

: With ſacred Heat, and conſecrating Force, | 

d, n it's ſublime and everlaſting Courſe, | 


H 2 Diffu- 


| 
: 
' 
l 
1 
1 
1 
| 

: 


If you (defying inſtant Scorn and Hate) 
Direct your Aim to be ſincerely great; 
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Diffuſing, like the Sun, imperial Light, 
Taught Man to live moſt elegantly- right! 


_— —_ — _— — * 


Concerning Virgil; In Advice to à ju- 
| nior Poet. 


I you, my Friend! in theſe opprobrious 
Times, 
When Truth and Merit are imputed Crimes, 


The beſt, and ſureſt Method to provide, | 
Take for your Aid, the moſt ſufficient Guide : 


Ma Ro, ſo worthy! ſo diſtruſtful too! 
To all Things gave, if to himſelf, their due; 


Tho what the moſt Ambitious have deſir d, 


# 


Tho native Senſe, and Elegance acquir'd, 
Obey'd his Will—yet, ſurely to proceed, 
He choſe to follow, tho' fo form'd to lead; 


Fron 


But 


"Tis 
No! 


rious 


de: 


Mil 


From him the Muſes (totally reveal d) 


Detain'd no Grace, no Myſtery conceal'd; 

His nat'ral, his accumulated Store 

Was much; his Care, his Condeſcenfion—more: 

His Worth, and Meekneſs both my Wonder 
ran « 

And ſeem to me, to claim an equal Praiſe ; - 

Tis thus we philoſophically find 

The curious Frame of his accompliſh'd Mind; 

That, Words and Thoughts in niceſt Ballance 
weigh'd, | 

And plaineſt Truth, with Diffidence ſurvey d; 

The higheſt Flights of Wit, Suſpicions bound! 

And Doubts attend the Knowledge moſt . 
. found! 


Ain of Aſſurance let the Crowd admire, | 


And call undaunted Boldneſs - manly Fire; | 
But, Modeſty reveals the pureſt Senſe, 

As well as moſt untainted Innocence ; 

Tis cautious Fear ſecures Mankind from Blame, 
Nor dwells true Merit, but with conſcious Shame. 


| 
| 
| 
a 


12 
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Ir you a tranſitory Praiſe deſire, 
To flaſh a while, and as a Flaſh expire; 
Then, modiſhly regale the preſent Times, 
With gaudy Diction, and with airy Rhimes; 
Frame inſubſtantial Verſes, which impart 
Little of Nature, leſs of real Art ; 
But, if you ſeek a laſting Fame to ſhare, 
Make this incomparable Bard your Care. 


An Encomium on Virgil. 


Muſe!” 
Who can declare thy Worth? or ſing thy Praiſe? 
Thy Works themſelves beſt ſpeak thy genuine 
Worth, b 

And juſtly echo thy immortal Praiſe! 

Nature and Art in thee! had gen'rous Strife, 

And, like a Parent, and a lib'ral Friend, 

Contend whoſe Bounty ſhall enrich thee moſt ; 
Thy 


Ce ſpicuous 8 plendor of a glorious A ge! ! 
Supream Delight of ev'ry Grace, and 


e? 


ne 
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Thy Strain is eaſy, as a balmy Breeze, 
Which whiſp'ring, ruſtles thro the ſhady 

Grove ; 
Sweet as Hyblean Honey, and as ſoft 
As gently-falling Dew, or fleecy Snow, 
Smooth and majeſtic, as our Albion Swans, 
Serenely gliding on the Silver Thames 
Sublime and beauteous, as th'unblemiſh'd Skies, 
And clear, as Cryſtal, or the limpid Stream; 
Solid, as Steel ; and rich, as orient Gems, 
And far more laſting, than a brazen Tomb. 


rr 


— — 


To a beautiful Lady, ſurprix d by 1 


ſudden Storm: In Imitation of 
Waller. Fe | 


ME bright Diſpenſer of the beauteousDay 
(That once the World unrivalld cou d 
| _ rvey) | ; | 
Look'd thro! the Curtains of the Sky—to ſee 


Who was more gay and glorious, you, or 1 f 
| But, 


* 
* 
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| | But, ſoon again, behind obſcurin g Clonds, I She 
| ( His yielding Luſtre baſhfully inſhrouds ; | And 
And, their moſt noted Excellence, to find But, 
T ranſcended thus by one of human Kind; The 


Thro Rage and Sorrow, the celeſtial Powers Still 
Bluſter d in Winds, and wept in falling Showers. In B 


Reſo 
— — And 
Cupid intbrall d: In Imitation of A- 
NACTEON, 
| Cong 
S Cupid (ſingle, void of Care) 

A Once rambled out, for Sport, and Air ; 
The Moſes (who in Ambuſh lay) 7 Bu” 
Surpriz'd the Truant at his Play; ** 
And, as a Captive, from that Hour, W 


Reſign'd him up to Beauty's Power: 

Sad Venus, when ſhe' miſs d her Son . . 
5 Did ew ry where diſorder d run; 
| | l At length th' unhappy Boy ſhe found , 


i Faſt by imperious Beauty bound ; DE Ha 
| | | | Nei 
ll | | | N She At on 


She 


1 
She profer d then to break his Chain, 


And ſtrove to tempt him back again; 
But, ah! not Prayers, or Tears can move 


The diſobedient God of Love; 

Still fond of his new Miſtreſs - hi 
In Bonds is pleas'd, nor will be free; 
Reſolves with Beauty ſtill to roam, 

And leave his Mother, and his Home. 


* g 


** — 4 14 4 4 3 


Congratulatory Verſes to the Empreſs of 
Ruſlia ; on her late Succeſſes. 


a M.A 


— th. 


Fulminat Euphraten Bello, Victoque volentes 
Per Populos dat Jura, Viamque affeftat Olympo. 
| VIR0OIL. 


9 8 


WER tbund ring Arms Tartarian Nations 


WE 
She ſpreads her Rule, and ſeems F affect the Sky. 


— 


* 


Hair, gracious Potentate! by Heav'n deſign d 


At once to vanquiſh, and improve Mankind; 


a 
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As Floods, augmented by deſcending Rain, 


Are voluntary Off rings to the Main; 
So—eather'd Crowds at thy Renown rejoyce, 
And ev'ry Heart combines with ev'ry Voice: 
The Natives thus of Indian Climates run, 
With zealous Rapture, to ſalute the Sun: 
Hail, glorious Product of a glorious Line! 


Inflam d with a magnanimous Deſign, 
Arms to promote, and Manners to refine; | An 
Thy Predeceſſor (ſingularly rare) [i 
Riſing to Fame—made Arts and Arms his Care; 
And thee in Merit, as Imperial State, 

Heav'n has decreed more eminently great ; 
While thy Meridian Luſtre is diſplay d, 

May ev'y Virtue flouriſh by thy Aid; 


80 chall thy Soul ſublimeſt Bleſſings know, | m 
While Fame and Fortune circulating flow ; _ Inc 
Nations uniting in thy Praiſe engage, 2 
And in thy Reign returns the golden Age. 9 

eave 


[ 59 ] 


To ASTREA 
co 
3 


77 Fortune croſs d, and by the World op- 
preſs d, 48 


Thro' num'rons Evils near Deſtruction 
brought; | 
Yet thy beloved Image fills my Breaſt, 
| And leaves no room for any other Thought : 


et me be toſs'd on the tempeſtuous Seas, 
re; | e 
i} Howeer remote from any friendly Shoar ; 


hy gentle Love can give me Peace and Eaſe, 


Amid the boiftrous Elements Uproar : 


ow, Tet me remain with furious Armies, join d 
8 In cruel Fight, expos d to doubtful Wounds; 
7 


I in thy Love can all Sedateneſs find, 
When the loud Clangor of the Battle ſounds: 


eave me far off among the Savage Race, 


Te} Beneath th' Equator, or the northern Bear; 
| I 2 While 


But, in ſucceſsful Honours ſhou'd I live, 
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While with me thy all-bounteous Love has Place, 


Friendſhip and Comfort cannot fail me there: 


Wherever plac'd, doom'd to thy fatal Scorn; | 
Tho graſping all that Peace and Plenty give; 
My Caſe wou'd be moſt wretched and forlorn ; 


For, as the Needle trembles to the Pole, But 


However mov d, ſtill turning to the fame; 1 
So, ſtill to thee inclines my conſtant Soul, 

From whom no Uſage can avert it's Aim: le 

| | : 

Thou art in each Condition, ev'ry where, Or 

My only Aim, all earthly Things to me; F. 


My Hope, my Fear, my Solace, and my Care; 
Nor Wo, nor Bleſſing can I have but thee, At e 


[ 61 } 


Ce, 
7 Aftrea: In Imitation of Horace. 
n; 2 Integer vitæ ſceleriſque purus, &c. Hor. 
eg it E 
rn; H O from perfidious Guilt is pure, 
Needs no Defence from Arms ; 
But in himſelf alone ſecure, | 
'5 FF Defies approaching Harms; 
7 He ſafe and unmoleſted go's 
Over Arabig's Sand ; — 
Or where extended Ganges flows, 4 
A And parts the ſpacious Land- 
re; 
0 At once within the torrid Zone 
My wandring Steps I led; 


From me, defenceleſs and alone, 


A rav'nous Tyger fled; 


„4A Power, 


7 
1 
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A Pow'r, divine Afrea ! ſprings 
From my unſully'd Flame, 
The fierceſt, or the wildeſt Things, 


To conquer! or reclaim ! 


Place me upon ſome deſart Plain, 
(By none eder preſs'd before) 
Where Want and Deſolation reign, 

Afrea T'll adore 


Or under Afric's ſult'ry Sky, 
In Summer's endleſs Seat; 
My never- changing Love ſhall vye, 
With. it's eternal Heat. 


——— 


— 


ſbort Eſſay on Reaſon, Faith, and 
implicit Obedience. * 


FE ſhould not, thro' Pride, Paſſion, or 

any ſelfiſh View, ſpurn at What Au- 

thority or Cuſtom has eſtabliſhed : Yet, by a 
fair and ſtrict Enquiry and Examination, we 
may endeavapr to know the Truth of Things; 


for, 


for, 1 
any, 
comp 
ſecure 
oppoſ 
Fai 
excep 
Sincer 
Nay, 
Virtu« 
mann 
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ſon aſſ 
as the) 
Hoy 
Wine 
when 
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were | 
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for, neither Gop, or Man can juſtly blame 
any, for doubting of what his Reaſon cannot 
comprehend, (not led by thoſe, whom he can 
ſecurely truſt) or for rejecting what is manifeſtly 
oppoſite to it. 

Faith and implicit Obedience are no Virtues, 
except we are well afſur'd of the Wiſdom and 
Sincerity of thoſe to whom we reſign them: 
Nay, they are ſo far from being diſcretionary 
Virtues, that, they prepare the Way to all 
manner of Impoſition, and Deluſion. 

They who have evident Commiſſion from 
Gop, may command our Faith in Things, 
which are ſuperior to our Reaſon ; but yet, none 
in plain Contradiction to it. 

Miracles are Evidences of a divine Power; 
yet Miracles (how myſterious ſoever in their 
Cauſes) in their Effects are clear to Reaſon, 
which is the Teſt to confirm what they are. 

When JEsus cured the Blind, the Deaf, 
the Lame, Sc. None could have believed a Mi- 
racle was wrought, or Cure effected, had Rea- 
ſon aſſured the Spectators of their Continuance 
as they were before: 

How can we then believe that Bread and 
Wine are indeed converted into Fleſh and Blood, 
when Reaſon aſſures us (by the Evidence of 
common Senſe) that they ſtill remain (as they 
were before) Bread and Wine? Ae 


- 
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The IXth Ode of the IId Book of 


Horace. 


The following, is the Ode, ſo much admired 
by Scaliger; it has been attempted by ſeve- 
ral of my Countrymen, who have, in the 

neral perhaps ſucceeded much better than 
7: Yet none of them, I think, have kept fo 
ſtrictly up to the Author's Meaning as they 
might, or as, juſt Tranſlators, they ought to 
have done; or given ſo much of his true Re- 


ſemblance. 

I muſt therefore preſume to hope that my 
zealous Endeavour in this particular, may make 
ſome Atonement for my other Deficiences. 


HORACE. 
\ \ 7 HILE None more gratefully embrac'd 
: Thy ſnowy Neck, or ſlender Waſte ; - 
To a more bliſsful State I grew, 
Than ever Perſian Monarch knew. 


LYDI 4. 
While I was Tenant of your Breaſt, 
Nor Chloe more Eſteem poſleſs'd ; 
Lydia's Renown was vaſtly grown, 


And more than Roman 1/lia's known. 


HORACE. 


Now 
By Le 
For w 


If Fat 


I too f 
And h 
F or hit 
If Fate 


But wh 
My wh 
The go 
And ſlię 


Tho' he 


Thou tl 


And wilc 
Id chuſe 
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Now Tracian Chlve holds my Heart, 
By Love and ey'ry gentle Art ; 3 
For whom to die I wou d not fear, 
If Fate, for : me, wou'd ſpare wy Dear, 


LYDI A. 
I too for young Calais burn, 
And he do's equal Love return; 
For him, a double Death I'd bear, 
If 1 for me, the Youth VE: d ſpare. 


H O R A 0 E. 
But what if now, as heretofore, 
My whole Affection I reſtore? 
The golden Chlae quite refrain? * 
And ſlighted thee, receive again 13 | 


Th RIS ONE 
Tho he's like Conſtellations bright, - <J 
Thou than floating Cork more light, 
And wild as Adria's faithlefs Sea: 


An chuſe to lire and die with thee. 
Mx THAT 
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HAT a complete piece of Poetry is a 

Compendium of all the Liberal Sciences; 
and the Quinteſſence even of all Mechanic Arts: 
is evident to thoſe who are well acquainted 
with it's Nature. 

That Homer completely knew the Ways and 
Manners of all Degrees of People, in his Time; 
the Situation of Countries, and Oeconomy of 
the human r that, he had explored the 


Secret Principles of human Nature; that he 


had paſs'd thro' all the Ideas of Rhetoric, and 
all "oy various Turns of Thought, incident to 
Mankind; is alſo evident to thoſe who are well 
acquainted with his Works. 

'Tis from him (and a few others, who have 


appeared at ſeveral Times in the World) I have 


extracted the Notions forming this Sketch ; by 
which any reaſonable Man may judge what 
Regard and Veneration are due to this noble 
Art, in it's Perfection. 


The Character of a truly-accompli Þ 'd 
Poet, 


P OE TS (to grace ſome memorable Fair) 
From Nature's Stores have raviſh'd al 


— 


that's rare; e 
But, who ſufficient Rarities can find, 
To ſuit the Graces of the Poet's Mind ? 


His U. 
As th' 
His Fa 
As Lig] 
His Juc 
Beyond 
His Me 
Richer 
Thro' B 
Thro' 1 

Su! 
Tohim, 
The See 
He muſ 
The Sou 
Within 
Muſt be 
Whateve 
In full ( 
Put all 


' 


a 


Hig 
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His Underſtanding muſt exalted be, 
As th' utmoſt Heav'n; capacious as the Sea; 
His Fancy boundleſs in it's Range, and Form, 
As Lightning quick, and rapid as a Storm; 


His Judgment exquiſite beyond Device, 


Beyond all Competition, juſt, and nice ; 

His Mem'ry with illuſtrious Treaſures fraught, 

Richer than thoſe from either India brought: 

Thro' Books and Men, he muſt alike have run, 

Thro' num'rous Realms and 2 as the 
Sun; | - 99791 | 

To him, all Ways and Manners muſt be known, 

The Seeds of ev'ry Science, all his own ; 

He muſt be Reaſon's Heir, and Lord of Senſe, 

The Soul of all harmonious Eloquence 

Within th' extenſive Circuit of his Mind, 

Muſt be (well regulated and refin'd) 

Whatever i is conceiv'd.in human Kind ; 


— 
6 0 


In full Concurrence, Nature, Art, and Fate, 
Muſt all combine, the Wonder to create! | 


ll — 


White: Pleaſure ranges o'er fo wide a Field; 


Ley 


Tell 

To ny "yes MI; 2 
Froz 
T thee, FR fair One of gigantic 1 19 
Behold my Courage, in Proportion riſe | Ana 


Uncheckt thy vaſt, and various Grace I view; Shed 
It cannot frighten, tho it may fabdue; | 
III try what Game thy copious Form will yield, 8 


Bold Hector thus the Grecian Ramparts ſcal' d, 
Antæus thus fierce Hercules aſſaibd; 

And thus ÆAgeons graſping Arms conſtrain 
Stupendious Whales, which ckav'd the fuming | 


n 


W 
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5 my little b be A-little nd; 
[ ' all-Monofyllables. 


= Lines! with Speed, to ki her 


Hands, now go; 


Rafk in the Shine of her bright Eyed oh! 
| Tell 


7 


Pe, 


her 
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Tell her, my Heart, ſince void of their kind 
Heat, N 
Froze in my Breaſt, has ſcarce the Force to beat; 


Tell her my Sighs, like Storms at Sea, now riſe, : 


And toſs my Soul, robb'd of all Eaſc——my Eyes 


Shed Floods of Tears—tell her, that my griev 4 
Breaſt, 

Can, but thro' her, have Joy, or Peace, or Reſt; 

Beg her (ſince none, but ſhe can cure my Care) | 


To yield, and prove as ind. as ſhe is fair. 


* — 


Toa young Lady, on ber Fun. 


'HILE you, this painted Indian TO: 
With artful Negligence employ, i 
Expelling from your Breaſt the Heat 


You give, fair Nymph! (in this Retreat) 
To ev'ry other Breaſt——Deſire, 


And blow the F lame cap i _w 7 


£4 


8 * _ 


25 
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To my Miſrreſs. 


A0 ME live with me, and be my Love; 


We'll rural Recreations prove, 


And from tumultuous Courts remove: 


We'll paſs our Time in Joys extream, 
We'll in th' enamell'd Meadows dream, 


And angle in the Silver Stream : 


Each gentle Breeze, with downy Wing, 
Shall choicely-chearing Odours bring; 
The Birds with us ſhall love and ſing; 


The Fields ſhall pour their purple Pride 
Before thee and within the Tide, 
The finny Race to thee! ſhall glide : 


Inſtead of Nets, Lines, Baits, or Hooks, | 
Upon the Rivers, or the Brooks, 
Thou ſhalt beſtow——alluring Looks; 


There's 


[77 ] 
There's ſuch Temptation in thine Eye, 
The Fiſh, that is not caught thereby, 


Is waryer by far——than I, 


The true Spirit of Poeſy. 


s ſwifteſt Ships, that traverſe o'er the Scks, 
Are motionleſs, unaided by a Breeze, 
Of Speed and Guidance void—yet, if the Gale 
At length approaching, fills the ſtrutting Sail; 
Then——are the floating Caſtles at command, 
And own the Virtues of the Pilot's Hand; 
Thus, noble Themes the Poet ſhould inſpire, 


Inform his Soul, and animate his Fire; 
Then, Art and Nature, in Perfection join, 
Their gen'rous Forces, gracing ev'ry Line; 


But, Trifles cannot move a Genius that's divine, } 


On 


" "EG — 
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On a young Lady, occafioned by the 
Sight of her Picture. | 


8 AY Painter! ſay, whence came the lring 
| Grace, 
So well difplay'd in that victorious Face? 


Did Nature to thy prying Search diſcloſe, 


What frames the Lilly, and the purple Roſe? 
Say by what Art, thy Pencil con'd declare 
What Heavn itſelf has drawn with niceft Care? 


How ſweet? how noble too her Looks i 
pear? 0 
At onee creating Love, Reſpect, and Fear! 
Her Linements how ſoft, yet full of Fire! 
And curious ?—like the Strain they now inſpire! ! 
How delicate a Grace in ev ry Part! 
What Luftre ?—far (in I tranſcending 
ä | 
Yet thy prevailing Art do's theſe reveal, 
Nor th inward Beauty of her Mind conceal ; 
Her 


Her 
Thro 
Her N 
Whic| 
Natur 
Her c 
This! 
Canno 
For thi 
Her V 


po 
Which 
And ſu 
When 
Whoſe; 


We can 
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Her Mind—which the diſcerning Eye may trace 
Thro' the directing Features of her Face; 

Her Mind no leſs diſtinguiſhably fair ! 
Which thy unblemiſh'd Colours well declare 4 
Nature in this fair Cabinet has lay'd 

Her choiceſt Wealth—nor is her Truſt betray'd: 
This Maid, from theſe her own exalted Charms, 
Cannot, like many, find deſtructive Harms; 
For tho' they univerſally allure, 

Her Virtue keeps her not the leſs ſecure : 


S o—faireſt Towns with Opulence abound, 
Which by firm Walls are barricado'd round; 
And ſuch appears the moſt ccerulean Morn, : 
When virgin Rays the Face of Heav'n adorn ; 
Whoſeglorious Charms (ſurmounting our De fire) 


We can at Diſtance only thus admire! 
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The DRE A M. 


W Ithin a Grove (the Muſes calm Retreat, 
The Graces and the Loves delicious 


Seat) 


One ſultry Day, I lay d me on the Ground; 
When the full-ripen'd Year, in Plenty crown'd, 


With bounteous Beauties entertain'd the Sight, 
And chear'd the Spirits with infus'd Delight: 
To favour the Retirement, where I choſe 


To take my ſecret and ſedate Repoſe, 


| Ingenious Nature had her Skill diſplay'd, 


And, far excelling Art, a Paradiſe had made; 


To moderate the Heat, a riſing Breeze 


Skimm'd o'er the Glade, and ruſtled thro the 
＋ rees 3 


From thi azure * celeſtial Firmament, 


The Sun it's undiminiſh'd Luſtre ſent, 
And to th' enamell'd Meads new Beauty lent: 
i Theſe choice and manifold Delights reveal'd, 


In pleaſing — my yielding Senſes ſeal d 
Wher 


Wher 
And t 


T7 
But ſv 
The \ 

re 
Unblet 
Full-o1 
And p 
When 


And E 


With 
Th' at 
Love's 
In Ida 
Was O˙0 
With { 
Awful, 
Tho' by 
She ſee 


As ever 
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When lo, Imagination ſweetly play'd, 
And to my Mind this lov'ly Scene convey'd : 


STILL in the Grove, I fancy'd I repos'd, 
But ſwiftly-paſiing Time the Day had clos d; 
The Winds were huſh'd, the Skies were all ſe- 

rene, 
Unblemiſh'd gliſten'd the cœrulean Scene; 
Full-orb'd appear'd the Regent of the Night, 
And pour'd upon the Lawns her Silver Light: 
When lo! the lov iy Object of my Flame, 


Aftrea came; 


And Empreſs of my Soul 
With all the Luſtre of her Charms array'd ; 
Th' attending Graces all around. her play'd ; 
Love's Queen herſelf, with ſuch victorious Eyes, 
In Idas Grove won the diſputed Prize ; 
Was o'er r her Rivals there triumphing n, 
With ſuch a Countenance, and ſuch a Mein; 
Awful, yet caſy ; ; tho majeſtic, gay; 5 . 
Tho- ripe as Auguſt, freſh as blooming May A 
She ſeem'd to much Benevolence inclin'd ; 


As ever beauteous, but by far more kind; 8 


) 
\ 
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With ſmiling Looks, her ſoft Approach ſhe made; 
And in ſweet Accents thus the Viſion faid : 


_ Ar xx1s! eaſe your anxious Thoughts—nor 
more | 

Behold me how, obdurate, as before ; 

Since our free Converſe is by Day deny'd ; 

Suſpicious Niceneſs, lo, I've caſt aſide, 

And from inſidious Spies am hither run; 

What for your Sake I've reſolutely done, 

Miſconſtrue not, nor my Deſign miſtake; 

Much have ybu ſuffer'd for Afrea's Sake; 

Tis fit that I ſome Compenſation make; 

Therefore, againſt all menacing Diſgrace, 

I've boldly ventur'd at this Time and Place 

Your manifeſted Love's my guard—in this 

Aſſur d you will not cannot what's amiſo— 

You know—Hereceafing, ſhe declin d her Head, 

And a vermilion Hue her Cheeks o erſpread; 

The brighteſt Morn do's ſuch a Bluſh diſpay, 

In gracious Promiſe of a brighter Day! 


ler 
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Her Eyes declar'd her whole ſincere Intent, 
And told what her imperfect Language meant; 


At this vaſt Favour raviſh'd and amaz d, 


A while I on the courteous Charmer gaz'd; 

I wou'd have riſen, but my vaſt Surpriſe, 
Depriv'd me wholly of the Pow'r to riſe; 
To tell my grateful Senſe, I ſtrove to break 
My ſhameful Silence but ! could not ſpeak; 


Thro' ſuch enchanting Looks, and Words fo 
kind, 


What Colds and Heats did all my Limbs—— 
my Mind, 


What ſweet diverfify'd Confuſion find ? 

My Nerves unbrac'J, I ſhook in ev'ry Part, 

My Breath was ſhort, thick-beat my Oy 
Heart; 

A thrilling Pleaſure ev'ry Member fill'd; 

A trickling Dew from ev ry Pore diſtill d; 

My Spirits all diſſolvd 


Entrancd and ſeem'd unanimated Clay; 


2 while I lay 


A T lengthrecoy'ring from my helpleſs Plight, 


(To graſp this Object of my vaſt Delight) 
I fiercely 


| E29&Þ 
I fiercely ſtarted from the moſſy Bed, + 
And, with my Sleep, the flatt ring Viſion fled. 


— ——_— — — * — 


A Letter from London, to a Kinſinan 


in the Weſt-Indics. 


DAR Cosi, 


OR the News of our Parts, what I have 
at preſent to acquaint you with, be pleaſed 
to receive in general Terms as follows. 5 
London ſtands, juſt as it did when you left it; 
which indeed is ſomething ſtrange, conſidering 
the Rage of factious Parties in it; enough (one 
would think) to tear it from the very Founda- 
tion. 1288 g | 


Park, flouriſh as much as ever, in their gaudy 
Viſitants ; nor are the Trees there, leſs conſcious 
of the cloſe Intrigues of Lovers, or the open 
pert Raillery of the Beau's-Fſprits. 

But — the Stage-Poets ſeem to have been ſo 
much abaſhed by the Rebukes given them ſome 
Time ago, by Jeremy Collier; that — ſince 
his ſtrict View of their Works; 1 think they 
have ſcarce ever produc'd® what deſerves any 
Body's elſe: . . A pts eee 

This the Players ſeem ſenſible off; and en- 


deavour to remedy the Miſchief, by getting 
El! Aſſiſtance 


Lincoln Inn, Grey's- Inn-Walks, and the 
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Aſſiſtance from abroad; to ſupply the Defects 
of their Senſe, by a ſuperabundancy of Songs 
and Dances. 

And indeed they generally find, that a Fo- 
reign Manufacture is the beſt Commodity for the 
Engliſb Stage; and that to fill up their Bills 
__ French and Italian Names, is the readieft 
Way, to fill the Box, the Pit, and the Gal- 
lery. 
The Commonwealth of Learning is at pre- 
ſent all in an uproar, and there is nothing elſe 
but Civil-War, and fad Devaſtation in the 
Realms of Wit; yet the Itch of Writing 
has fo abſolutely infected us; that, we muſt be 
Poets, even in fpite of Nature, and all Manner 
of oppoſite Advantages of Fortune. 

I had almoſt faid as many now die Mar- 
tyrs to Rhime, as did to Religion in the Days 
of Nero and Diocleſian. | 

In ſhort I think we are all mad, both 
Singular and General; and the Examples of 
whole Nations, ſeem to countenance this Luna- 
cy of the Scribblers. 

France and Spain are perfect Bedlams, and 
the People of thoſe Countries, have, by their 
late Pranks, made ſome of their Neighbours as 
frantic as themſelves, thongh perhaps they may 
be tamed, or at leaſt more civiliz'd, if chaſtiz- 
ing will effect it: And the fam'd Eugenio, who 
knows the Conſtitution of the one (it is hoped) 
may provide a Remedy for both; and prove 
himſelf the beſt Phyſician they can meet with, 
in the whole Courſe of their Diſtemper.. 

| , : | Writing 


- 
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| Writing and Fighting are epidemical Di- 
ſtempers, which infect all Ages; nor is your 
Kinſman here-quite free from the Contagion of 
| the one, tho' he has at preſent, no great Diſ- 
tion to the other. 
| Young Amelia is become a Miracle of Wit 
} and Beauty; Age itſelf is not exempted from 
| feeling the Force of her complicated Charms. 
The Loves and the Graces attend her with 
their choiceſt Offerings ; and ſhe quickens the 
Imagination, as much as ſhe enflames the 
Heart. 
If the following Conceit is brilliant, impute 
it wholly to the ſympathetic Power that is in 


ſuch a Theme. 


On AMEL IA. 


ME L 1 4 once was Cupid's Foe 
A (Can Rivals well agree?) | 
He claim'd Dominion by his Bow, 

And by her Beauty——ſhe: 


At length, thro' ev'ry Grace's Aid, 
In Might ſuperior grown; 3 | 
The God himſelf ſhe: Pris ner made, 


And vow'd to reign alone: 
A 3 Wou dſt 


her; for it is almoſt impoſſible to be dull on : 


. 


3 = %F 
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Wou' dſt thou thy Liberty regain, 
Pernicious Love! faid ſhe ; 8 


That Mortals may ſecure remain, 3 
Reſign thy Arms to me: 8 ; 
He yields to this——ſhe lets him go; 5 
And now Love's Arrow flies, RY F 
No more from Cupid's bended Bow z 531 
But from Amelia's Eyes. of BA 
I am, dear Couſin, 1 q 
London, May 30, —.— it 
1734+ G f 
Your affectionate 
humble Servants 
11411 22 
I 
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The Rivers love the Sea——and run, 


L 821 


C 


A ROUNDELAY. 


„„ 


Omnia vincit Amur: VIII. 


— 


_ 
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A R TH loves the foftty-falling Show rs; 
FE And Earth is lov'd by Plants and Flow'rs; 
The Plants, the Flow'rs, and ſtately TIP! 
Are lov'd by the fakting Breeze; 

Sea loves the gentle Breeze——and while 
It ſtrokes his Viſage, ſeems to ſmile; 


Into his Arms the fiery Sun 

The Rivers loves with thirſty Beams, 
Rxtracting fips their cooling Streams, 
And in the circling Lamps of Night, 
Infuſes amicable Light; A R 
Heaven's Lamps love the prolific Earth, 
And chear whatever thence has Birth ; 
Earth loves the foftly-falling Show'rs, &c, 
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The Power of Women, from Ana- 


Creon. 


N. T URE to all inferior Things | 
Gives Horns, Hoofs, Talons, Teeth, 


or Stings, 
For their Defence to Man, their Lord, 
What do's her Courteſy afford ? 
To him, a reaſonable Mind; 
What gives ſhe to the female Kind? 
To them, to them, triumphant Charms, 
Their Beauty is their guard from Harms; 
To this, ev'n Man do's proſtrate fall; 
'Tis ev'ry Thing——and more than all. 


7 — 
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A Receipt K a his of Pls. 


Royal. 


F. ST, mingle well the tart Berian 
Juice, 


And mould rin g Sweet, that Indian Iſles produce; 
M 2 Theſe 
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Theſe having thus accommodated 


bring 

The pureſt Product of the limpid Spring; * 

Thro' Cloth, or Sieve, th' imperfect Mixture 
ſtrain, | | 

And let th' grofler Dregs behind remain: 

To this delightful Compoſition, join 

The fiery Eſſence of the Gallic Wine; 

Yet, let more moderate Champaign aſſwage 

It's too robuſtous Pow'r, or arduous Rage; 

Let ſcatter d aromatic Atoms crown 

The Surface, and a Toaſt (completely brown) 

Launch 'd from the Margin, in Reſemblance be 

A floating Iſle; or Ship becalm'd at Sea. 


Tus, Friendſhip, by a gen'rous Mixture, 


grows; 


Thus, mut al Love from Souls combining flows; 
Thus, various Things agreeably unite | 
In Harmony, and ey'ry choice Delight. 


— 


On | | 
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On ASTRE 4 


W HEN Wit whets Beauty, oh, how 
keen it's Darts ? | 


| 8 - 
What Oppoſition can ſecure our Hearts ? 


Who can reſiſt, that ſuch Inticements views? 
And not a voluntary Bondage chuſe? 

Let trifling Charmers, trifling Conqueſts boaſt, 
And be the Fop's diſtinguiſhable Toaſt ; . 
By falſe, or by affected Grace, ſurpriſe, el 
And make mean Souls a worthleſs Sacrifice : 

But Nature, Art, and Deſtiny conſpire 
Beauty like this, ſhou'd ſet the World on fire: 
Such was the Form of Helen——ſach' a Mind 
Was ne'er before compriz d in Womankind, 


8 
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* the Memory of Joan, my Mother's 

| 

H, Jaan] to thee I conſecrate this Verſe, 
And with my grateful Tears bedew thy 


Maid. 
Hearſe; ; 


Thou waſt to me ever ſerene and mild, 
Indulgent, as a Mother to her Child; 

More than a Mother's Kindneſs I receiv'd 
From thee, and more was by thy Cares reliev'd; 
You till ſecur d me from approaching Blame, 
And all my childiſh Follies hid from Shame ; ; 
Free Gifts 1 from your Bounty oft poſſeſs d, 
In all you did -your Meaning was the beſt ; 
| May future Ages, when theſe Lines they read 
(In Recompence of ev'ry courteous Deed 
Compos d, tho plain) with pleas'd Attention, 
find 

Oh, Joan ! I had in thee, a Friend fo kind. 


1 


To 


(To I, great Artiſt! fit Ideas find, 
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To an eminent Painter. 


'Strong as thy Genius! copious as thy ö [ 
Mind! 2 l 

Cou'd I Expreffions like thy Fancy chuſe, 
Was, as thy Judgment qualify'd my Muſe ; 
Thro' all the Paths of Eloquence I'd go, 
And to Mankind thy full Reſemblance ſhow; 
Yet, this ſeems fruitleſs, for thy curious Art 
Can beſt thy Likeneſs from thyſelf impart; || 
Like Nature's ſelf thy various Works incite, - If 
Alike they move our Terror, or Delight; = 
To Nature Art a faithful Handmaid ftill, 
Is ev ry Way obſequious to her Will; 
Follows her ever with aſſiduous Care, 
And does her gen'rous Purpoſes declare ; 
Alike (chou ſhow'ſt ſuch Juſtneſs and fach Pie) 
We both the Miſtreſs and the Maid admire | 
Britain i in War was ; cher ſtern and bold, 


Her Wit and Temper of the rougher Mould; 
Chicfly 
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Chiefly from Camps ſhe ſtrives Renown to raiſe, 
Or follows Wealth too cloſe, to compaſs Praiſe ; 
Who rul'd the Fate of all contendin g Foes, 
Whom Europe her. deeifive Umpire choſe ; - 
Whom Induſtry and Valour All allow'd,, 
To 1taly in ſofter Science bow'd ; 
Inform'd by thee with a politer Aim, 


She now o'er ſplendid Rome exalts her Fan ame: 


Tart then theſe Lines, that from well- 


meaning flow, 
Whoſe good Intentions all their Value ſhow; ; 
And which my Muſe does freely thus impart, 
To thee. devoted——and her Siſter-Art. 


TEMPESTAS:: 


N Ubibus horrendis nigreſcunt Atbera— 
Cælum f 


Fu Iminibus rapidis fulget—Mons quiſque remugit 


V ocifers Tonitru— ——] Lane, ex ſedibus imis, 
Fortes 


7. 
Fortes conſurgunt, & ſtrenua Robora frangunt © 
Turbatum Fretum ſpumoſis Littora plangit 
Fluibus—& Naute plorant—mortalia Corda 
Pulſont—jomqu pii, Mortales Numen adorant. 


The Tempeſt ; w Engliſh. 
With rapid Lightning gleams—rebell'wing Hills 
With Peals of Thunder roar—from Seats pro- 

found, | 
Winds roughly riſe, and rend th' obdurate Oaks 1 
The troubled Sea, with foaming Billows, beats 
The ſounding Shoar, and Mariners deſpair; . 


Trembles each human Heart and (pious now) 
Mortals adore the Majeſty ſupream. 


HE Skies grow black, with horrid 


Clouds—and Heav'n 


Fit, 


„ — 
— — d ——— SH — 
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Vir, cre Honorabilis. 


V tibi narrarem, Qui ui fit Poſſeſſor Honoris? 
Is qui pm! "rggit ſemper moderamine 
certo; 
ut no} 
Nec niſi Juſtitia, eſt, @ Probitate, moveri ; 
#qualis, dulcis, facilis, bonus, & moderatus: 
Seda—contra Immeritos, certa Ratione coactus, 


Arduus, intrepidus, violens, ferociſſimus Heros, 


Sic——Fretum magnum, null turbante Pro- 


cella, 
Pacificatur——ſtrenuo cum ſternitur Auſtro, 
Surgit & immanies Fluctus contra Æthera 
tollit. 


Dives hoſpitabilis. 


II mihi Divitias dabant, ſed vivere rectè 


8 AASA 


Quos Fortuna dolet mala, 41 + Orbis 


1 


A Horum 


Certabo, & Miſeris ſemper = ero; 


Ho 
Sis 


To b 


S 


1 
Horum præcipuè ſemper Amator ero: 
Sis mea Porta! patens, Nulli claudaris Honeſto; ; 
Dic gratus lber E, Ingenioſus erit. by [ 


r r 


A me ipſum. Is 1 


W. 


| Ao Natura dedit, fed vivere rectè, 
Rebus in anguſtis—ſolum Hoc tibi dabit 


Honorem. 


To MTS ELF. 


a 


IN gives Parts, but, adverſe Fortune's 
frown, | 
To bafile bravely——only gives Renown. 


„ N N 2 * Jro- 


_ [ 921 
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J Tronicum  Confilium ad 2 * At 
1 dioſam. | But 


Hu tat/w 


'Sh UR baer ? cur las Scripta Viro- 
rum 3 | 


Doctorum ? PEI alta Puella ! quare ? Iro. 
Mores, 4 Animum, quæ fit tibi Cauſa vereri ? 

Cum Forma, & Facie fit tibi tanta Gas 10 . 
Die Modos francos, . n 4 diſceto As 


micas; 


Salta, & canta, lude; & garrula toto Die; 


'Hzc Natura petit, cujus Veſtigia ſequi, 


Duram Doctrinam ſtulta Puella| foge 
To a | young Coquer, ding to 2 
ſttudious. | 
. IN Fol! give o er, e mt f improve. 
_— thy Mind, 
. Chuſe thou, what Nature has for thee defign'd 
Obſerve the Faſhions newly come from France, 


Lrarn thou to ſcandaliat thy Friends—to dance, « 
| 7 1 


To 


[93] 

To prattle with Tmpertinence———t0 wear 

A taudry Dreſs, and a coquetiſh Air ; 
But——to be knowing——pretty Fool! deſpair. 


Fs. 


* „ 
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Tronicum Confilium ad Fuvenem Bri- 
taunicum. 


=Gntes Juvenis! ſi vis emulare Britannos, 
: vitare Viam Virtutis, Honoris 
Curabis—& veteres Patrum contemnere Mores; 
Galliæ & Italiæ nobiles colligere Modos; 
Salta, & canta ; lude, & reget Te ſola Voluntas, 


8 Horatio, 


[ 94] 


Horatio, & TFuvenali Alluſio. 


» 


8 


Omnne tulit Punctum, qui miſcuit Utile Dulci. Hon. 
Rara Avis in Terris, nigroque ſimilima Cygno. Juv. 


In Feminas, diverſi Generis. 


O 


MNE feret Malum, qui volet amare 
Puellam; c 


Qui cupit eſſe dulcem & utilem, probabit ama- 


ram: 


Sed generoſa ſi quæ eſt, nigroque ſimilima 


3 Cygno; 
Rara Avis Illa quidem, que miſcuit Utile Dulci. 


— — — — 363 „ 


On my departed Miſtreſs. 


T HOU! who wer't once my Hope and 


Joy my Care 
And Sorrow now farewel my lov'ly Fair! 
In 


[95]. 
In whom all Nature's Charms, and all the Grace 
That Art can give, united once had Place; 
Dearer than all this World's Enjoyments were, 


Now fled with thee——farewel my lov'ly Fair! 


* 


P . Epitaphium. 


H IC juxta impoſitaeſt, Avium dulciſſima 
Vates, | 


Paſtorem, quondam quz ſuperare volens, 
Perdidit optatam Palmam, Vitamque rejecit ; 
Tantus adeſt parvis Rebus, Honoris Amor! 


—_— —_— _— —— — 


An allegorical Deſcription of the Houſe 


of Sheep. 
F ROM Storms, from Thunder's Roar, 


from rude Alarms, 


And from the clatt'ring Din of martial Arms, 
Ever ſecure; where Rumour never ſpreads 


Her motly Tales, or Factions raiſe their Heads, 
But, 


[96] 

But, where Forgetfulneſs with Silence dwells, 
By ſolitary Groves, and lonely Cells, 

The Dome of Sleep is plac'd, in ſolemn State, 
Near Death's dark Seat, and never-cloſing Gate: 
The Dome itſelf a ſpacious Vault, each Room, 


In black apparell'd, ſcems a diſmal Tomb; 
About it's Eves, in Winter's Seaſon, lies 
The Cuckow ; thither wrathful Progne flies; 
With Reſt and Peace, during that Seaſon, fills O 
Her Breaſt ? unmindful of preceding Ills: 


Far, far within, upon a fable Bed, | His \ 


The God extends his Limbs, and reſts his Head; Agair 
Around him ſwarming play fantaſtic Dreams, 

Like Motes, that dance in the Sun's gaudy Beams; 1 
The Door well barr' d, admits no trifling Gueſt, 6 
That might the ſullen Deity moleſt; | 
Elſe, all whom Wo, Diſeaſe, or Pain torment, 
Wov'd ruſhing enter, to procure Content. 


ws. 


n 
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An Encomium om Horace. An Ode. 
= TE ' BT 
Aupghter of Fove ] awake thy Eyre, * 
1 And Voice in Concert raiſe ; 
A worthy Theme do's now thy Aid require, 
Lo! the judicious Horace claims thy Praiſe: 
II. 
Oh, how vivacious is his Strain? 
Ho elegant, and pure 
His Works like brazen Monuments remain, 
Againſt th' aſſailing Ills of Time ſecure: 
1 7 ie 
I Wine's, of Woman's Charms he-fings,' // 
Or dos ſeverely ſmile | . 
In ſeornful Satire or familiar Thing 
Ditlires—tivy A and "beain}fal hivStile 7 8 
| . + en 
He Men and Manners greatly we, 


1 „Fach Sex, and ev'ry Age: 
All gings with Force and Life, he rightly are}! 


5 
7 


And-ws, in one, 4 Couftier, Wit, and Sage: 20: 


[1 O He 
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| V. : 
He rules the Mind by various Ways, 
Both Profits, and Delights ; 

And more completely to deſerve our Praiſe, 
Entirely acts the Precepts, which he writes: 
Nature and Art (that ſeldom meet, | 

Or jar in moſt beſide) *' 


Each other here moſt amicably greet, 


And with united Harmony reſide : i 
| Wen 9 7 * 


So, Venus and the Graces join Kala 
A finiſh'd Form and Mind; 
When they ſome choice and ond rous ſhe deſign 
To triumph o'er the Breaſts of human Kind. 


Fs — $«5# 


An Eſſay on Convenſation; or, A. Satir 
rical Survey of the various Diſpoſs - 
tions of Men, in relation to it. 

[14 " N n. 1974 | 15 Ko 75 
E W are fully qualified for Converſation; 

F fome have too much Wit; but inbſt too 

Some, with a pert Forwardneſs are offenſive 


to all P eople, and had rather loſe 4 
549 , > t 


1 i Mt. 


* 


.* *- T 
gr HA 
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than ſuppreſs a Jeſt ; and ſome are ſo much the 
reverſe of- theſe, that they facrifice all manly 
Freedom to a ſervile Inclination of pleaſing ; 
roſtrate themſelves to every Coxcomb's Vanity, 
2 make themſelves the Scorn and Jeſt of Man- 
ind. | 

Some would ſpend all their Breaths in Argu- 
ment, which ſcarce ever has a peaceable Con- | 
clufion ; for Argument, like the Gordian Knot, | 
is often ſo firmly tied by cloudy Underſtandings ; 
as that was jy divided by Violence, this can 
only be decided ſo. | 

Some hoard up their Senſe, as Miſers bk 
up their Wealth, and ſcarce will afford ſuffi- 
cient for their own neceſſary Occaſions; and 
| ſome moſt prodigally waſte their genuine Store, 
I and whatever beſide they take upon Truſt, of 
others. 

Some, who farmiſe they abound in Eloquence, 
are continually jingling like a Carrier's Bells; and 
ſome, to ſhew the fancied Power of their Wil | 
dom, ſpeak ſlowly——as the Clock ſtrikes —— 
once an Hour, 
Some, like Children, are ever fond of ſplendid 
4 Things ; and dreſs up a poor Meaning, in a rich 
tir, || Attire; no Bullion-Senſe can be found in their 
„i Diſcourſe, or any thing elſe, but Froth and 
ſpecious Sow. 

Some are ſo habituated to rambling Thou zhts, 
that they are ever any where, but at Home; 
too 2 ſome, erring from a proper Aim, render 
the cleareſt Things perplext, and dark, 


4 * 


O 2 Some 


[ro 


Some aſſuming a high Authority from their 


Knowledge, conceive themſelves inſpir'd Di- 
vines, abſtruſe Philoſophers, or profound Poli- 


| ticians, and magiſterially- regulate the Church, 


or rectify the Stage, or the State. 

Some raſhly, or indiſcreetly diſcloſe the ſacred 
Myſteries of Art to the rudeſt, and moſt ingo- 
rant of the Rabble ; make themſelves a volun- 
tary Prey, by caſting Pearls before every Swine z 
and ſome are fo reſerved, that no Mortal can 
diſcoyer the beneficial Riches of their Minds. 

Some, to ſhew the Sublimity of their Know- 
ledge, ſpeak what neither others nor themſelves 


can apprehend ; on the Wings of furious Bom- 


baſt they ſoar above the Clouds, and ſcale the 


blazing —— of Heaven! And ſome 


creep in Inſignificance, and are ſo dull, that, by 
Infection, they doze the F aculties of their 
Heaters. 

Some want Aſſurance to ſpeak publickly, 
they are ſo meek, or puſilanimous; and others 


(with a dauntleſs Confidence) are as loud and as 


empty, as a beaten Drum. 

Some vainly endeavour to diſplay their Eearn- 
ing and their Breeding, that they may continu- 
ally triumph over others; and ſome are ſuch un- 
documented Things, as if the World was 
wholly deſtitute of Courts and Colleges. 

Some are of ſuch a haughty Strain, that no 
Condeſcenſion can be procured from them; and 
the Condeſcen ſion of ſome is a doating Blind- 
neſs, and their Careſſes are as troubleſome, or 

incon- 


SY 
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1 inconvenient, as the Salutations of a dirty 
— D . 
- = . uſe Ceremony like Religion, and treat | 
„ Mankind with à ſort of reverential Statelineſs; N 
and ſome are as free with Men, as Lucian was | 
d formerly with the Gods. | I | 
1 Some are excellent only on one Subject, ſome þ 
1 (pretendedly) on all, and ſome (really) n | 
| none. ö 
ha Some are ambitious to be thought profound, | 
ſome Witty, and ſome Jodictous; and while, 
2 with too weak an Aim, they graſp at Things | 
es above their Reach; would be counted Wile 
1 - thro' their Aſſurapce and Impertinence. SE 
e Converſation is the peculiar Bleffing and Ad- 
e N of Mankind, above all other Creatures; 
y yet this Talent, which only takes it's Source 
ir from Reaſon, is genęrally ſo perverted, that 
. | 1 Reaſon ſeems to have the leaſt ſhare in it. 
y, I therefore hope, by drawing this Sketch of 
rs | it's Errors and Deformities, I may give ſome 
a8 Light into it's proper Graces; for certainly 
only is qualified for true Society, whoſe Senſe 
n- and Knowledge are governed by Reaſon; wh 
u- is free from the Extrems both of Pride, and 
n- Abjectneſs; whoſe Humour, Senſe and Man- 


as ners are ſelf-conſiſtent; Who can ſuit his Mind 
| Mill to the preſent Purpoſe; and is ever ſeaſon- 


no ably talkative or mute; is free, yet cautious 3 
nd and has the Faculty ever to entertain, or never 
d- offend his choſen Company. 

or 


n- 8 Az 
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An allegorical Deſeriprion of the Court 


of Imagination. 


Fw at the Center of this active All 
(Whence Order takes alternate Riſc and 


Fall; 


| Whence Matter has it's multiplying Force, 


And Motion it's diverſifying Sourſe) 
Of ev ry Thing the ſecret Embryo lies, 


That Action can produce, or Thought deviſe; 


Vatiety has here eternal Sport, 
And here Imagination keeps her Court; 


Hither th' Ideas menial F ancy brings 


Of uncreated, and created Things ; | 
Which, with a Power as quick, as uncon troul'd, 
Are turn d to all Deſigns, and caſt in ev'ry Mold. 


4 


7 


Th 
Noi 


Yet 
(W. 
Succ 
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To the Memory of Mr John Dryden. 
Elicious Orpheus! of the Britiſh Tongue; 3 
Oh, Bard! from thee! it's rare 2 


| provements ſprung; j 


The Graces parly'd, and the Muſes ſang: 


1 
Nobleſt Amuſements ( thy Produions Fruit) 


In Verſe and Proſe proy'd thee, without Diſpute, 
Thro' all the Realms of Science abſolute: E 


Thy ade cou'd the cavih'd Ear engage, 2 
The Tumults of each human Mind aſſuage 5 Ny 
Not the rough Rancour of the churliſh age; : 


aT 


- 


1150 


Yet, all the Praiſe the * Impartal pay 5 
( Which jealous Scriblers wou'd have torn away). 
Succeeding Times ſhall give, without Allay. 


-_ 
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ACHARACTER. 


EAR Batchers Stalls, behotd a | 
AG! 


The Blood of ev'ry Science prompt to + wrt! 
And Meaning, like a fatten'd Calf, to kilł; 
Hail, Mi mic! Harlequin! and modern Sage my 
Director! and Diverter of this Age! "I 
Hail, Orator profound ! and comic Tool ! 
Preacher, and Proll! Philoſopher and F 3 * 
Proceed, and thy new-fangled Eloquence' PE 
To Fo ops and Females higgle « out for Pence; ; 
Such Eloquence as thine ! fuch tinſel Ware, 
Is cheap, and fults a Market, or a Fat; 2 
Unqualify'd, like that of antient Days, ny 1 
To ſave a Nation, or a State to raiſe ; FH 8 
More fit, like Merry-Andrew's Cant, to pleaſe, 


Thay-=—charm like Tully, or Demoſthenes : 
Thou 


* 


Os 
91 


Pr 
Pr 
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Thou Quack-Phyſician of the Mindl — with Ain 


Pretending, Vice and Folly to reclaim; 
Proceed of Skill imaginary proud, 


Commend like Quacks, thy Ratſbane to the 


Crowd; 
As they (to fill an ever-craving Purſe) 
One Patient helping, make a Number worſe; 
Such Remedies, from thy Aſſiſtance, find 
Th' Infirmities and Errors of Mankind: 
Oh, thou Reformer retrograde - whoſe, Parts 
Demonſtrate but the Scum of waſting Arts; 
If Grace of antient Knowledge is renew'd , 
In thee! with frothy Impudence endu'd ; 
Then- 
procted, 


Maggots, which from Rottenneſs 


9 Revive thoſe putrid Bodies, where they breed: 


Oh, fitly fram'd! in India to be priz d, 

Where Oxen and Baboons are idoliz'd; 

Where Dancing Wh—res religious Rites pre- 
pare, 


And Pts like frantic Bachanalians are; 


P Yet 


— 2 
— 


is 3 mn 
vet. Britain (as judicious and polite, 
As prone all monſtrous Merit to requite) 
Lo, gracious Britain yields thee Wealth and 
Praiſe ! 
In Si—2z D's, and Cy C--r's Days. 


[ 197 ] 


A familiar Eſſay on modern Critics 2 
In a Letter to a Friend. 


— 


Ralpho, by Argument of Force, 
Cou'd fully prove a Man's no Horſe. HupIBRAS. 


i 


SIR, 


O U being a Judge and Patron of polite 
Literature ; I ſhall, with all the Freedom 
imaginable, lay my Caſe before you. 

Know then when I exerciſed my peace- 
able Pen, for the Amuſement of Mankind; I 
hardly expected ever to have been ſo roughly 
encountered by ſuch a ſupercilious Crikit, as I 
was lately, both in my Writings, and in Pro- 
„„ 3. 4-5: 485 

Lo, the Barbarity and Ingratitude of Igno- 
rance and Aſſurance] poor Soul! I pity him, 
he knows not what he does, or who I am: 
I would therefore have him underſtand, I am 
of an illuſtrious and fruitful Generation——that, 
the Morrices of England, Ap-Morrices of Wales, 
Mac-Merrices of Scotland, Fitz-Morrices of 
Ireland, and St Morrices of France and Flan- 
ders, are all my near Relations; that, I can 
not only Wit and Learning, but all Manner o 
Accompliſhments (both of Body and * 
EIS? Pq y 


— ——— — 
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by Inheritance and Alliance: that, I have ſeen 
Pope Alexander the Great; that, I lived with- 
in leſs than a Mile of the famous Lord Boling- 
brooke, and went to School with His Grace, the 
preſent Lord Archbiſhop of Dublin: 

But, what fignify theſe Things to the In- 
confiderate, and Inconſiderable? 0 


Ob. mirum magnum, perigrinum gooſberry Tar- 


tum ! 


Says that irreprehenſible Author Anonymus. 
I'll tell you what, Sir! I have known, this 
wonderful Latin- Engi , Heroi-comi -farcical 
Line, as roughly handled as your humble Ser- 
vant, by ſuch a Pedant and Pedagogue. 
Good Sir! confider what a. diſmal Thing it 
is for any honeſt poetic Soul to reflect, how ma- 
ny ways they who ſhould direct and cheriſh, 
are become mere Murtherers of the Muſes. 
Some, by confining too ſtrictly to gramatic 
Rules, would cramp the native . of the 
Mind, and make a Cripple of every Genius. 
Some judge only by Hearſay, or Report, and 


take for authentic, all the Prattle of that lying 
Coffip —_—_ 


Some Critics, judge of Writings, as ſome 
Women judge of Men——only by 
and Appearance, 

And ſome magiſterially pronounce all Things 


wild or licentious, which ſurpaſs 1 the Bounds of 


their own fal Ignorance. 


Some, 


y Faſhion 


fn 


4 
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Some, with a deal of rethorical Circumvend;., 
bus, only tell—— What? why—— What was 
as well known before; viz. that, Black is not 
White; that Guy of Warwick was a valiant 


Man ; or Tom Thumb not quite ſo big as one of 
the Giants at Guild-Hall: 5; 


Saccaro cum Sugaro, Nutmego, jungere Tofto, 


In meo Fudicio, melior oft quam Pipe o Tobacco. 


Says Sancha Pancha, Knight of the ill-favoured 


Countenance. 
Some can reliſh nothing, but what, like a 
luſcious Banquet, ſets their Mouths a watering ; 


according to this ſavoury Line of Harry Stottle, 
the Greek Poet. 


Shouldramutton acapon halfagoos Paſtyveniſon. 


(I have put it into alan Letters, becauſe I 
would not impoſe on the Underſtanding of my 
Antagoniſt) 

Some are all for Fire and Brimſtone, and a 
Poet muſt be little leſs than a Devil to pleaſe 
them; for they like nothing, but what (as Bu- 
cephalus ſays) 


In Sound tremendous rends their Ears aſunder, 


Like Gun, Drum, Trumpet, Blunderbuſs, and 
Thunder. 


Some 


— — — er << 1 
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As much as to lay, 
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Some, with a malicious Blaſt, by proclaiming 


the Defects of others, trumpet their own Praiſes. 
Trumpeter unus erat, qui Cotum fſearlet habebat. 


Says Diogenes the Carthufian. 
But, of what Country or Extraction this 


Trumpeter was; the Commentators make no 


Mention ; only the Critics aver, he was not the 
Trumpeter of the grave and majeſtic Hudibras ; 
quia non Cotum whitum, aut Cotum blackum z 
rec Cotum whitum & bloc lum (quaft Decanus) 
fed quia Cotum ſearlet habebat. 


Fre ciere Viros. 


As ſays that prelatic Hiſtorian AEneados. 
Neither could he be Trumpeter to the King 


of Spain; becauſe he walked only on two Legs, 


his Viſage was round, and his Ears of a mode- 


rate Size: And tho' not the talleſt of Stature, 


or the moſt ere&; by the reverend Pupils of the 
Schools, ſuppoſed a very cleaver Fellow; ſome- 
thing related to Braggadocios, Fops, and Bullies ; ; 
and not an abſolute Stranger to Scotch Nightin- 


gales, to Engliſb Jack-Puddings, and to Ne | 
| Pickled-Herrings : 


Tante ne Animis, cœleſtibus Ira? 


* 


The Kettle calls the Fo“, back Bree h. 


TRE This 


[ xxx } 


This in general now, as to my Antagoniſt 
in particular. 

Alas! how apt are ſome People to miſtake 
themſelves, thro' want of Learning and Erudi- 
tion? The Proof of the Pudding is in the 
eating therefore, whatever this Garagan- 
tuan Bauble may be in his own Conceit, I ſhall 
hardly believe him a Match for me, till he 
proves himſelf Scholard enough, to give the 
Engliſb of theſe Hebrean Hexameters. 


Erytit ut elutap ſuabucer bus enimget Igaf; 
Mertſcvlys iunet Maſum firatidem Ancua. 


Ne Sutor ultra Crepidam——Was the Advice 
of Mother Shipton. 

After the Exam ple of which venerable Bel- 
dame, (all Malice apart, in true Chriſtian Cha- 
rity, rendering Good for Evil—and all Railtery 
apart) I ſhall give him ſome ſerious Admoni- 
tion, by way of poetic Epiſtle. | 

To Jobn a Nokes, that nnn | 
hending Criticizer, 


1. Oh, Jack! if it 3s poſible, _— Y 

2. Nor, without Reafon, aim to criticize ; 
3. Think not ill Manners, or Impertinence, 
4: Can make thee judge of Poetry and Senſe : 


* 


5. How- 


21 


5. However, Jack! 1 will not ſay (t upbraid 2 

3 bee) 7 
6. That, any Devil, Al, or Critic, made thee ; 
7. Nature has made thee ſuch an Aſs, aſſure thee, : 4 


'8. *Tis far beyond the Devil's Wit to cure thee. 
9. The great thy Folly, fince thy own, yet ſpare it, 
10. Why ſhou'dft thou, Jack I fo fupidly ditlare it ? 
11. Be cautious, and e er thou to judge pretend, 
12. Firſt learn thyſelf, what tis to comprehend : 


13. But leaſt good Council, ill receiv d. ſhou'd fail, for 
14. PII tell 21 Jack ! a very moral Tale. Ty 


Once, in a certain Place, obfeure and foul, : | 
There pearch'd an inconfiderable Oui; | 
And in a booting M. anner, he begun, 

With utmoſt Spite, to rail againſt the Sunn 
Is Light was nauſeous, andit greatly mov d him; 
When ho! a Fay, that heard him, thus reprov'd 
him ; 
You very ſhallow and conceited | BY [ 
(Says be) how little do you know yourſelf ? 


. | Tea 


— | — 
1 % * 


WES 
You blame the clear and beneficial Light, 


When, all the Fault iin your want of Sight. 


A Commentary on the | foregoing Epiſtle. 


INE 1.-—T hope none will accuſe my 

Judgment, for caſting in theſe Words (if 

it is poſſible) for abruptly to bid a Fool be wile, 

is ablurd; we may as well bid a Blackamore 
be fair. 

Line 2. This Line, I muſt confeſs, is 
ſomething ſevere; for, it none were allowed to 
criticize, without Reaſon ; - almoſt the whole 
Tribe of Critics muſt neceſſarily be extinct. 

Line 3 and 4. Theſe — are as ſevere, 
as the foregoing; for, ill Manners and Imper= 


tinence, are the principal Supports, nay, the 


very Life and Soul of moſt modern Critics. 

Line 6. I muſt confeſs it ſeems uncivil, 
to make no Diſtinction between an Aſs and a 
Critic; yet, I hope the Juſtice of it, may ex- 
cuſe the Want of Form. 

Line 8.—-— This is owing, not to the De- 
ficiency of the Doctor, but, Inveteracy of the 


Diſtemper. 
Line 9 and 10 l hope the Lenity of theſe 


Lines, may ballance the Severity of the 2d, 


3d, and 4th. 
Line 11 and 12. This i is wholeſome and 


neceſſary Advice, and I wiſh Critics of all De- 
— would think cordially on it. 


. Line 
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Line 13,——Good Council is generally ill re- 
ceiy'd, when it is beſtowed in too plain a Man- 


ner; therefore, 
Line I4. The Tale here, is a Fable, after 


the Manner of Naſtradamus the Antediluvian, 


who gave the Faculties of Speech and Reaſon 


to Birds and Beaſts; to prove the Irrationality 
of — — Critics. 


ſhall cloſe this elaborate Compoſition, with 
a ſmart Epigram in Imitation of Jeremy Collier, 


the Stage-Poet; proving the Leger-de-main 


of ſome Critics, o, by a ſtrange 1 of Ho- 
cus-pocus, often 5 the — which 


belong to themſelves, to the Writings of thoſe 
idey preſume to deal with. 


Critics their own dull Faults i in Authors D.. 
As all ſeems yellow, ro the jaundic 'd Eye e 
Critics alone, with fit Endroments bleſs d, 

The noble Tree of Knowledge once poſſeſs d 
With Perſpicuity of taſtful Art, | 
Still knew the choiceſt Fruit, and ehoiteft Part 3 


They now on Learning's Huſt, like Locuſts dell, 


Ne er reach the Kernel, but defile the Shell. 
I am, SIR, 
ad Your very humble and obedient, 


B. MoRx RIC. 


/ 


3 


e. 


L115 ] 


On modern Poets: In I. nitation 1 


Horace. 


. TY I A — I — 8 


. Hoxk. 


Dar'd to ſay, that what our Moderns write, 


Was either void of real Worth, or flight ; © 
And free as this may ſeem to ſome I truſt * 
The moſt Diſcerning will allow it juſt z = 
But, that a few in Genius have excell'd, 
And properly in ſome Repute were held, 
(And theſe Britannia's Sons) I frankly own; 
But, muſt deny, that all but theſe alone, 
Or even theſe, juſt Admiration raife; 
For, could 1 indigeſted Matters praiſe ; 
I pert Tranſlations might of Value deem, 
And what the ſhallow Rabble likes—eſtcem > : 
"Tis not ſufficient, that you fully know, 
To pleaſe the fluttring Belle, and gaudy Beau x 


* Q 2 To 


5 
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* * w 4 


[ x16 ] 

Io ſuit an empty Crowd's unworthy Senſe, 
1 Fond of bright Trifles, and Impertinence; 
But, with unerring Judgment, e'er to write 
| | What to the moſt Diſcerning yields Delight; 
| What boldly may preſume to pleaſe the beſt, 

The ſharpeſt Cenſure ſtand, and ſtricteſt Teſt; © 

This univerſal Approbation draws, 

And muſt, in ſpite of Faction, win Applauſe ; 
* At this the feeble Poetaſters rail 

In vain, in vain the Critics this aſſail: 

Strive not to ſeem fantaſtically fine, 

But, fill with ſolid Senſe each nervous Line ; 


Nature and th' Antients ill preſerve in view, 
And carefully, and humbly thoſe purſue; 
| More nobly rather aim to be, than ſeem, N 
And ſuit your Stile exactly to your Theme: 
Moſt, be the ſubject Matter what it will, 
Have the ſame Dreſs, to recommend it ſtill; 
Their utmoſt Richneſs ever they diſplay, 
Are always ſplendid, florid, ſmooth, and gay; 


True 


VW 


E N 


rue 


They write 
Mean Profligates and ſervile Drudges——they 
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True Reaſon theſe by far too little know, 
And ſeem to think Excellence in Show; 

As ſome the Height of all Politeneſs place 

In Faſhion, and in ceremonial Grace; 

And thus (I bluſh to ſay) their chief Renown 
Have all obtain'd, who now regale the Town : | 


Others there are, who care not how, or what 


provided Lucre may be got; 


For Lacquey's Uſage, and a Porter's Pay, 
From all that's noble, all that's juſt, depart ; 
As void of Truth and Honeſty——as Art: 


All ftrive to proſper, rather than excel, 


And aim at Profit, more than doing well; 


Or, by Pretence are fatisfy'd to raiſe 


A tranſitory, poor, precarious Praiſe ; 

| While each unmeaning varniſh'd Work affords 
A ſuperficial Show of glitt'ring Words; 
Can what is either truly great, or brave, 
Proceed from abject Souls? a = Slave, 


Who 


[x 18 ]- 
Who ſells the noble Freedom of his Mind, 
To moſt unmanly Purpoſes confin d; 


That, like a Bird incag d, ſubmits to ſing, 18 


Is, of Mankind, the moſt prepoſt rous Thing! 
Oh, ye who claim the Muſes gracious Arts, 
Preſume to Knowledge, and ingenious parts v 
How can ye thus your laviſh Moments waſte, 
To pleaſe baſe Manners, and a vicious Taſte ? 
Rend'ring yourſelves perverſely but deſpis d, 
Even for that, for which ye wou'd be priz d; 
But few of Things th' intrinſic Value know, 
All Men contemn what ſeems deprav'd or low ; 
The moſt Inapprehenſiye underſtand 


To ſcorn, or leſſen what they can command: o 


Oh, bleſs d Condition of the Bards of old ! 
Juſtice, and by Truth alone controubd; 
| Whoſe rational, and whoſe unbiaſs d Lays 
Impartial Cenſure, and impartial Praiſe 
Diſpens'd— 
brib d, 


| A 


—7 Who, both * and un- 


Vue and Vice, S faithfully deſeribd; 


th 


\ 


Moſt truly great! of a more high Degree, 
Than what we are, or can attain to be; 5 
As the renown'd and antient Heroes were, 


Than the mock Heroes of our Theatre, 


e 


On the Love of Fame : In Imitation 


of Dryden. 


O as I am, and for the World unfit, 
Averſe to flatter——1 remember yet $ 


The Love of Fame, that elevates my Wit; 


If this is wrong, the Virtuous and the Wiſe 
Purſue it, tho' they ſeemingly deſpiſe ; 


Pervert the gen'rous Freedom of Deſire, 


Vet, ſecretly foment th' internal Fire; 

Suppoſe it otherwiſe to cenſure they, 

Thro' harſh Conjectures, lead themſelves the 
Way: | 
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faut do's not always viciouſly contro, 


But, oft to worthy'ſt Aims incites the Sul; 
Even beyond Neceſſity— explores. 
Her ſecret Vigour, and her hoarded Stores 
By Multitudes of Inſtances, we find, 

When Love of Fame inſpires the noble Mind, 


Tis moſt enabled to reveal it's Kind. 
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